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SLAWKENBERGIL 


FABELL A. 


ESPE RA quidam frigiduld, po- 
fteriori in parte menſis Auguſti, 
peregrinus, mulo fuſco colore infi- 
dens, manticd a tergo, paucis induſits, 
Binis calceis, bracciſque ſericis coccineis re- 
pleta Argentoratum ingreſſus eft. 


Militi eum percontanti, quum portus in- 
traret, dixit, ſe apud Naſorum promonto- 
rium ſuiſſe, Francofurtum proficiſci, et Ar- 
gentoratum, tranſitu ad fines Sarmatie 
menſis inter vallo, rever ſurum. 

Miles 
As Hafen Slawkenbergius de Nafiris extremely 
ſcarce, it may not be unacceptable to the learned 
reader to ſee the ſpecimen of a few pages of his 
original; I will make no reflection upon it,, but 
that his ſtory-telling Latin is much more conciſe- 


than his philoſophic — and, 1 think, has more of 
Latinity in it. 
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| SLAWEBNBERGIUS': 


Tas, 


at the cloſe of à very ſultry day, in 
the latter end of the month of Auguf,; 


when a ſtranger, mounted upon a dark 
mule, with a ſmall cloak-bag behind 
him, containing a few ſhirts, a_pair of 
ſhoes, and a crimſon-ſattin pair of 
breeches, entred the town of Straſburg. 


I. am kev evenings. 


He told the centinel, who queſtioned 
him as he entered the gates, that he had 
been at the promontory of Noszs——was 
going on to Frankfort— and ſhould be 
back again at Straſburg that day month. 
in his way to the borders of On 


| e The 


[4] 
. Mites perteęrini in faciem ſuſpex#—Di 


boni, nova forma 125! 


* 
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At aber mibi a inguit pere- 
grinus, carpum amento extrabens, e quy - 
pependit. acinaces: Loculo manum inſi- 
ruit'; & magnd cum urbanitate; pilei parle 
antoriore tam manu finiſtrd, ul extendit 
dextram, militi florinum didit et proceffu. - 
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debe mibi, ait miles,” deres na- 
num et valgum alloquens, virum adeo ur- 


banum vag inam perdidiſſe; itinerari haud 
paterit nudã acinaci, neque vaginam toto 


Argentorato, babilem invenier,— Nullam 
_— 3 TO peregrinus reſpi- 
ciens, 


[as 1 


The centinel looked up into the ſtran- 
ger's face never * * a Noſe i in * 
ne?! ene ta 


IS L 


—1 TE made a very good venture of 
it, quoth the tran ger —ſo ſlipping his 
_ wriſt out of the loop of a black ribbon, 
to which a ſhort ſcymetar was hung: He 
Put his hand into his pocket, and with 
great courteſy touching the forepart of 
his cap with his left-hand, as he ex- 
tended his right he put a florin into 
the centinel's hand, and paſſed on. 


It grieves me, ſaid the centine], ſpeak- 
ing to a little dwarfiſh bandy-leg'd drum- 
mer, that ſo courteous a foul ſhould have 
loſt his ſcabbard—he cannot travel with 
out one to his ſcymetar, and will not be 
_ to get a ſcabbard to fit it in all 
5 B 3 n — 


[+ 6 ] | 
ciens, —ſegus comiter inclinans— hoe more 
geſto, nudam acinacem elevans, mula lentd 
progrediente, ut naſum tueri poſſm. = 


| | Now immerito, Beni peregrine . 
ſtondis nilks. | . 5 


Nb eta, eit ils tmpaniſts, « fr. 
gameni factitius eſt. 


Prout chriftianus fun, inquit miles, * 


ille, ni fexties major fit, me efet om 
Farmis, 


| Crepitare audivi ait pants. 


171 
Strafturg.——1 never had one, replied 
the ſtranger, looking back to the centi- 
nel, and putting his hand up to his cap 
as he Tpoke—=-T carry it, continued he 
_ thus—holding up his naked ſeymetar, his 
mule moving on ſlowly all the time, on 


purpoſe to defend my noſe. 


It is well worth it, gentle Rranger, 
_ replied the centinel. 


— is not worth a ſingle ſtiver, ſaid 
the bandy-leg'd drommer—'tis a noſe of 
rae 


As I am a true 3 * 
it is ſix times as big— tis a noſe, ſaid the 
centinel, like wy own. | 


I heard it WAS aid the: drum- 
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| Miſeret me, en ere. er 
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Bade n puncto, quo bac res ar: 
gumentata fuit inter militem et iympani- 
am, diſceptabatur ibidem tubicine & ux- 
ore ſud, qui tunc acceſſerunt, et peregring 
Pretereunte, reſtiterunt. 
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Quantus nafus ! que longus u. ait 
tubicina, ac "OW: 
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Et ex eodem rey ait alice, velut 


| Rernutamento audias. | 
n 
. Tant um 
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By dunder, aid: the en 4 2 it 
bleed. rd 
ed SEE 7 LYY 
| What a pity, cried the 3 d 
drummer, ve. did not both touch · ĩt l. 


At the very. time that this diſpute was 
maintaining by the centinel and the 
drummer — was the ſame point debating 
betwixt a trumpeter and a trumpeter's 
wife, who were juſt then coming up, 
and had ſtopped to ſee. the ſtranger paſs 
by. 

Benedicity What a noſe | tis as 
long, faid the trumpeter's wile, as a 


And of the ſame metal, faid the 
trumpeter, as you hear by its ſneez- 
— Tis 


Tantum abeft, va illa, . 


lam dulcedine vincit. 
neus eft, ait tubicen. 


Neurſum affirms, ait tubicen, quod entus 

*Þ 1 penitus ö [ G 3 | .* | | * ˖ 
digite tangam, ait uxer, quam dorni- 
Vero. 5 N e 2 IR 


Mulus peregrini, gradu lento OY 
e, ut unumquodgue verbum comrover/ie, 
non tantum inter militem et tympaniftans, 
verum etiam inter tubicinem et uro * 


audiret. 
Neguaguam, ait ille, in nuli collem 


frena demittens, & manibus ambabus in 
pettus 


(11 ] 
nn ſaid e. 


5 Tis bras. fad the trumperer. 
Tia pudding'vend—ſid hawk 


I rell thee again, fd the trumpeter, 
tis a brazen noſe. 


I'll know the bottom of it, ſaid the 
trumpeter's wife, ag. 1: will conch. in goats 


1 


The ftranger's mule moved on at fo 
ſlow a rate, that he heard every word of 
the difpute, not only betwixt the centinel 
and the drummer, but betwixt the trum 
peter and the trumpeter's wh 


No! ſaid he, dropping his reins upon 
his mule's neck, and laying both his 
hands 


3 


aum ſpiritus. bos regef art ul ad quid agen- 


8 


L121 
pectus. peſit is, (milo: lent. progradiaute 3 


*nequaquam ait ille, reſpiciens, non neceſſe 
eſt. ut res iſthæc dilucidata fore. Minime 


gentium | meus naſus nunquam tangetur, 


dum? ait uxor burgomagiſtri. 


1 r 2 . ” ? ? 
* . A > * TT M4 * &o 2 3 ' <z 
4 " pay : 4 3 # + 4 21 4 * 4 25> -% x 4 1 4 
* N 
5 f 
0 „ 
I'S. # — * 
* 
Ls 
E . 7 N 7 
* & * * 


Peregrinus illi non reſpondit. ; Votum 
faciebat tunc temporis ſanf#o Nicolao, quo 
fatte, finum dextram inſerens, e qud negli- 
genter pependit acinaces, lento gradu pro- 
ceſit per plateam Argentorati latam que 
ad diverſorium templo ex adver ſum ducit. 


- 


- | Peregrinus 


ry 

hands upon his breaſt, the one over tlie 
other in a faint-like poſition (his mule - 
going on eaſily all the time) No! faid 
he, looking up.— I am not ſuch a deb- 
tor to the -world—ſlandered: and diſap- 
pointed as I have been as to give it 
that conviction— no! ſaid he, my noſe. 
ſhall never be touched whilſt heaven gives 
me ſtzxength—To.do- n * a _ 
gomaſter's wife. ASS ADA e 
The ſtranger took no notice of the 
burgomaſter's wife—he was making a 
vow to ſaint Nicolas; which done, hav- 
ing uncroſſed his arms with the ſame ſo- 
lemnity with which he eroſſed them; he 
took up the reins of his bridle with his 
left-hand, and putting his right-hand in- 
to his boſom, with his ſcymetar hanging, 
looſely to the wriſt- of it, he rode on as. 
lowly as one foot of the mule could fol- 

5 | | low 


Peregrinus mulo deſcondens ftabulo ins 
cludi, & manticem inferri juſſit : qud aper - 
id et caccineis fericis femoralibus extraftis 
cum argentes baciniato TepCopalt, bis ſeſe 
induit, ftat,mque, acinaci in manu, ad 
| Forum deamoulavit. 


Lud ubi peregrinus eſſet ingreſſur, ur- 
erem tubicinis obviam euntem aſpirit; illico 
curſum fletit, metuens ne naſus fans explo- 
raretur, atque ad diverſorium regreſſus eff 

ni 1. veſtibus; braccas coccineas ſe 
ricai 


[35] 
low another thro' the 3 ** of 
Straſburg, till chance brought him to the 


great inn in the market · place * 
che church. 


The moment the ſtranger alighted, he 
ordered his mule to be led into the ſtable, 
and his cloak-bag to be brought inz 
then opening, and taking out of it, his 
erimſon- ſattin breeches, with a ſilver- 
fringed ( appendage to them, which 1 
dare not tranſlate) he put his breeches, 
with his fringed cod - piece on, and forth - 
with with his ſhort ſcymetar in his hand, 


walked out to the grand parade. 


The ſtranger had juſt taken three turns: 
upon the parade, when he perceived the 
trumpeter's wife at the oppoſite ſide of 
ir—ſo turning ſhort, in pain leſt his noſe 
ſhould be attempted, he inſtantly ry 
| bac 
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e mee rue. 
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" Prancofurtum proficifeor, ait . e 
Argentoratum 2 ab kinc. Leb dimadis 
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Biene turaſti * Neuber (ait y mat? 
ciem manu demiltens——me, manticam- 


4 que meam, As es mo £5: who 5 
Favit.. N 
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© Tonga via. 1 15 bas TP mt 
Plurimun efet negoti. Enimvero ait 
peregrinus a naſorum promontorio redii, 


e a * ſpecigſſimum, egregiohſimumgue 
quem 


7 


16751 


back to his inn undreſſed kimſelf, 


packed up his crimſon · ſattin breeches, 
Sc. in his cloak - bag, and called for his 


_ 


I am oben 8 ſaid the e 
for Frantfor.— and ſhall be hank. a. 
amel this oy . W 


1 bope, continued the Pan gf ea ſtro-. 
king down the face of his mule with his 
left-hand as he was going to mount it, 


that you have been kind to this faithful 


ſlave of mine — it has carried me and 
my cloak - bag, continued he, tapping the 
mule's back, above ſix hundred leagues. 


—*Tis a long journey, Sir, replied the 
maſter of the inn——unleſs a man has 
great buſineſs. Tut! tut! ſaid the ftran- 
ger, I have been at the promontory. of 
T Noſes; 


quem is ies 22 ing acgui- 
. 1 


4 


Dum peregrinus hanc miram rationem, 
de ſeipſo reddit, hoſpes et uxor jus, aculis 
intentit, peregrini naſum contemplantur — 
Per ſandtos, ſandtaſque omnes, ait hoſpitis. 
uxor, naſis duodecim maximis, in toto Ar- 
gentorato major oft —eſtne ait illa mariti 
in aurem inſuſurrans, nonne eſt na ſus fre 
grandis? 


Dolus ineſt, anime mi, ait hoſpes-—nafus. 
eſt falſus.— . | : 

Verus eſt, reſpondit or. — 

Es abiete fatins eſt, ai ille, jrevintb- 


num ole 
Carbunculus | 


[wg] 
Noſes ; and have got me one of the 
goodlieſt and jollieſt, thank heaven, that 
ever fell to a fingle TY K 


Whilſt the ſtranger was giving this 
odd account of himſelf, the maſter of 
the inn and his wife kept both their 
eyes fixed full upon the ſtranger's noſe— 
By ſaint Radagunda, faid the inn-keeper's 
wife to herſelf, there is more of it than. 
in any dozen of the largeſt noſes put to- 
gether in all Straſburg! is is not, ſaid: 
ſhe, whiſpering her huſband in. his ear, 
is it not a noble noſe ?. 


*Tis an impoſture, my dear, faid the 
maſter. of the inn— tis a falſe noſe. | 


Tis a true noſe,. ſaid his Re 2 


"Tis made of fir-tree; ſaid he, —T ſmell 
"JS 2 a Tis 


[20] 
 Carbuncalus inef, ait uxor. 


| Mortaus eft ale, reſpondit beſpes. 


=" eſt, ait illa . 1 iſ 


* ang am, 


Votum feci ſancto Nicolas, ait peregrinus, | 
naſum meum intatium fore uſque ad — Quod- 
nam tempus ? illico reſpondit la. 


Minime tangetur, inguit ille (manibus in 
pettus compoſitis) uſque ad illam horam— 
Quam boram? ait illa.—Nullam, reſpondit 
peregrinus, donec pervenio, ad—Yuem lo- 
cum, — 0bſetro ? ait ills — Peregrinus nil 
reſpondens mulo conſcenſo diſceſſit. 


[21 ] 
* There's e it, ſaid ſhe. - 


Tis a dead 8 replied the inn 
keeper. ; | 


Tis a live noſe, and if Iam ii my 


ſelf, faid the inn-keeper's wife, I 5 
| auen 8 | 


I have * a. vow to * TY | 


tis day, ſaid the ſtranger, that my noſe 


ſhall not be touched till Here the ſtran- 
ger, ſuſpending his voice, looked up 
Till when? ſaid ſhe haſtily, _ | 


It never ſhall be touched, ſaid he; 
claſping his hands and bringing them 
cloſe to his breaſt, till that hour,—— 


* 


What hour? cried the inn keeper's wife: 
Never I- never! ſaid the: ſtranger; 
never till I am got—For heaven ſake 
into what place? ſaid ſhe.—The ſtranger. 
rode away without ſaying a word 
LOO C2 8 


L 22]. 
The ſtranger had not got half a league 
on his way towards Frankfort, before all 
the city of Szraſburg was in an uproar 
about his noſe. The Compline-bells were 
juſt ringing to call the Straſburgers to 
their devotions, and ſhut up the duties 
of the day in prayer :——no ſoul in all 
Straſburg heard *em—the city was like 
a ſwarm of bees men, women, and 
children (the Compline· bells tinkling all 
the time) flying here and there — in at 
one door, out at another this way and 
that way long ways and croſs ways 
up one ſtreet, down another ſtreet—in at 
this ally, out at that did you ſee 
it? did you ſee it? did you ſee it? O! 
did you ſee it? — who ſaw it? who did 
mr ROLES ee e 


| Alack o'dap! e e eee 
was —— 1 as ann. 1 was 
| EY ſcouring, 


ſcouring, I was quilting —Gop. help me! 

I never ſaw it never touch d it . 
would I had been a centinel, a bandy- 
jeg d drummer, a trumpeter, a trumpe- 
ter's wife, was the general cry and la · 
mentation in every ſtreet a corner fx 
Straſburg. © | 


Whilſt all this 2 on diſorder 
triumphed throughout the great city of 
Straſburg, was the courteous ſtranger go- 

ing on as gently upon his mule in his way 

to Frankfort, as if he had had no concern 

at all in the affair talking all the way 

he rode in broken ſentences, ſometimes 
to his mule—ſometimes to himſelf 
een, to his J * f 


0 ulia, my lads J alia 3 * 
ſtop to let thee bite that thiſtle—that ever 
the ſuſpected tongue of a rival ſhould have 
C 4 W 


L241 3 
robbed me of enjoyment when I was 
# _ the Pein off Os" it.— 3 


uni bind tis 1 but a a thif Ky 
never mind it thou ſhalt have a burner 


* at night.— 


| —Reniſh'd from my. country—my 
| friends from thee.— 5 | 
Poor deri, thou' rt 1 * with 
thy journey !— come — get on a little 
faſter there's nothing in my cloak · bag 
but two ſhirts—a crimſon-fattin pair of 
breeches, and a frin ged—Dear Juba? 


—But why to Frankfort Ads the . 
there is a hand unfelt, which ſecretly is 

conducting me through theſe meanders 
- mal r ene tracts 1 


. e —Stunibling | 


en 
- — Stumbling ! by ſaint Nicolas! every 
ſtep hy at this 1 rate we ſhall be a 
night i in getting in 


ro happineſ—or yu Ito be the 
ſport of fortune and flander—deſtined to 
be driven forth unconvicted—unheard— 
untouched=— if ſo, why did I not ſtay 
at Straſburg, where juſtice——but I had 
ſworn !—Come, thou ſhalt drink—to Sf; 
Nicalas— O Julia What doſt thou 
F prick up thy cars at ?— tis nothing bur a. 
n 8 C. | 


The 1 nid on as in 
this manner with his muſe” and Julia 
till he arrived at his inn, where, as ſoon 
as he arrived, he alighted—ſaw his mule, 
as he had promiſed it, taken good care 
of took off his cle aK bag, with his 
| criti breeches, &c. in it 

[27 called 


I 26 
called for an omelet to his ſupper, went 
+0 his bed about twelve * and in 
five minutes fell faſt aſleep. | | 


It was about the ſame STE when 
the tumult in Straſburg being abated 
for that night. the Straſburgers had 
all got quietly into their beds - but not 
like the ſtranger, for the reſt either of 
their minds or bodies; queen Mab, like 
an elf as ſhe was, had taken the ſtranger's 
noſe, and without reduction of its bulk, 
had that night been at the pains of flitting 
and dividing it into as many noſes of 
different cuts and faſhions, as there were 
heads in Straſburg to hold them. The 
abbeſs of Quedlinberg, who, with the 
four great dignitaries of her chapter, 
the prioreſs, the deaneſs, the ſub-chan- 
treſs, and ſenior canoneſs, had that week 
come to Siraſburg to conſult the univerſity 
| : upon 


1 27 J 
upon a caſe of conſcience relating to the 
placket holes—was ill all the night. 


The courteous Wares s noſe had got 
perched upon the top of the pineal gland 
of her brain, and made ſuch rouſing 
work in the fancies of the four great 
dignitaries of her chapter, they could not 
get a wink of ſleep the whole, night thro? 
for it——there was no keeping a limb 
ſtill amongſt them— in ſhort, ey got 
up like ſo many ghoſts. | 


The penitentiaries of the third * 
of ſaint Francis the nuns of mount 
| Calvary— the Præmonſtratenſes the 
Clunienſes *—the Carthu/ians, and all the 
ſeverer orders of nuns who lay that 
night in blankets or bair-cloth, were till 


in 
Hafen Slawkenbergius means the Benedictine 


nuns of Cluny, founded in the year 940, by Oda, 
— N 


CM 


[28] 

in a worſe condition than the abbeſs of 
 Quedlingherg—by tumbling and toſſing, 
and toſſing and tumbling from one fide 
of their beds -to the other the whole 
night long the ſeveral ſiſterhoods had 
ſcratch'd and mawl'd themſelves all to 
death they got out of their beds almoſt 
flead alive every body thought faint 
Antony had viſited them for probation 
with his fire——they had never once, in 
ſhort, ſhut their eyes the whole night 
ug m 8 to matins. 


| f The nuns of faint Urſula acted the 
viſeſt they never e to go to 
bed at all. 


The dean of $ raburg, the 8 
ries, the capitulars and domiciliars (ca- 
pitularly aſſembled in the morning to con- 
ſider the caſe of butter d buns) all wiſhed 


they. 


* 


w 


[29] 

they had followed the nuns of faint 
Urſula's example.——In the hurry and 
confuſion every thing had been in the 
night before, the bakers had all forgot 
to lay their leaven—there were no but- 
ter'd buns to be had for breakfaſt in all 
Straſburg the whole cloſe of the cathe- 
dral was in one eternal commotion—ſuch 
a cauſe of reſtleſſheſs and diſquietude, 
and ſuch a zealous inquiry into the 
cauſe of that reſtleſſneſs, had never hap- 
pened in Straſburg, ſince Martin Luther, 
with his doctrines, had turned the city 
up- ſide down. 


If the . s noſe took this W 
of thruſting itſelf thus into the diſhes “ of 


religious 
| * Mr. Shandy's compliments to orators—is very 
ſenſible that Slawkenbergius has here changed his 
gnetaphor— which he is very guilty of ;—that as a 
anſlator, Mr, Shandy has all along done what he 
could to make him ſtick to it but that here twas 
zmpoſlible, ” 


e 
religious orders, Sc. what a carnival did 
his noſe make of it, in thoſe of the laity ! 


tis more than my pen, worn to the 


ſump as it is, has power to deſcribe; tho* 


I acknowledge, (cries Slawkenbergius,. 
with more gaiety of thought than 1 could 
. have expected from bim) that there is many 
a good ſimile now ſubſiſting in the world. 
which might give my countrymen ſome 
idea of it ; but at the cloſe of ſuch a folio. 
as this,. wrote for their ſakes, and in 
which I have ſpent the greateſt part of 
my life—tho*I own to them the ſimile is 
in being, yet would it not be unreaſon- 
able in them to expect I ſhould have ei- 
ther time or inclination to ſearch for it ?- 
Let it ſuffice to ſay, that the riot and diſ- 
order it occaſioned in the Straſburgers fan- 
tacies was fo general ſuch an overpow- 
ering maſterſhip had it got of all the 
faculties of the Straſourgers minds —ſo 
| >. wa 
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many ſtrange things, with equal confi- 
denceon all ſides, and with equal eloquence 
in all places, were ſpoken. and ſworn to. 
coneerning it, that turned the whole 
ſtream of all. diſcourſe and wonder to- 
wards it— every ſoul, good and bad 
rich and poor—learned and unlearned— 
doctor and ſtudent—miſtteſs and maid— 
gentle and ſimple—nun's fleſh and wo- 
man's fleſh in Straſburg ſpent their 
time in hearing tidings about it—every. 
eye in Straſburg languiſhed to ſee i. 
every finger—every thumb in Singers. 
burned to * it. 


2 1 Now what 3 add, if any thing 
. way be theught neceſſary to add to ſo- 
vehement a defire— was this, that the - 
centinel, the bandy-legg'd drummer, the- 
he trumpeter, the trumpeter's wife, the 
o burgo-maſter's widow, the maſter of the 
ny ; Rs 
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mn, and the maſter of the inn's wife, 
how widely ſoever they all differed every 


one from another in their teſtimonies 
and deſcriptions of the ſtranger's noſe— 
they all agreed together in two points 
namely, that he was gone to Frankfort, 
and would not return to Straſburg till 
that day month ; and ſecondly, whether 


: his noſe was true or falſe, that the ſtran- 
ger himſelf was one of the moſt perfect 


paragons of beauty—the fineſt made man! 


E the moſt genteel !/—the moſt generous 


ef his purſe—the moſt courteous in his 
carriage that had ever entered the gates 
of Straſburg— that as he rode, with his 
ſcymetar flung looſely to his wriſt, thro' 
the ſtreets and walked with his crimſon- 


ſattin breeches acroſs the parade — twas | 
with ſo ſweet an air of careleſs modeſty, 


and ſo manly withal—as would have put 


the heart in jeopardy (had his noſe not 


© ſtood | 


6 
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ſtood in his way) of every virgin whe 


had caſt her eyes upon him. 


I call not upon that heart which is a 


ſtranger to the throbs and yearnings of 


curioſity, {6 excited to juſtify the abbeſs 
of Quedlinberg, the prioreſs, the deaneſs 
and ſubchantreſs for ſending at noon-day 
for the trumpeter's wife: ſhe went 
through the ſtreets of Straſburg with 
her huſband's trumpet in her hand; — 

the beſt apparatus the ſtraitneſs of the 
time would allow her, for the illuſtration 


of her theory ſhe ſtaid no longer than 


then days. 


| my 


The wu and the bandy-legg'd 
drummer !—nothing on this ſide of old 
Athens could equal them! they read 
their lectures under the city gates to 


comers and goers, with all the pomp 
Vol. IV. D . of 


Li34): 


of a Cbryſippus and a Crantor in their 
porticos. 


I] be maſter of the inn, with his oftler 

on his left-hand, read his alſo in the ſame 
ſtile, —under the portico or gateway of his 
ſtable-yard—his wife, hers more privately 
ina back room: all flocked to their lectures; 
not promiſcuouſly—but to this.or that, 
2s is ever the way, as faith and credulity 
marſhal'd them in a word, each $:ra/- 
burger came crouding for intelligence— 
and every S/raſburger had the 1 
he wanted. 


Tis worth remarking, for the benefit 
of all demonſtrators in natural philoſo- 
phy, Sc. that as ſoon as the trumpeter's 
wife had finiſhed the abbeſs of Queadlin- 
berg”s Private lecture, and had begun to 
read in Ie: which ſhe did upon 2 

ſtool 


= 
tool in the middle of the great parade— 
lhe incommoded the other demonſtrators 
mainly, by gaining incontinently the 
moſt faſhionable part of the city of Straſ- 
Burg for her auditoty—But when a de- 
monſtrator in philoſophy {cries Slawken- 
bergius) has a trumpet for an apparatus, 


pray what rival in ſcience can Pretend to 
I heard Veliches on f i TRY 


"Whilſt the unlearned, thro theſe con- 
duits of intelligence, were all buſied in 
getting down to the bottom of the well, 
where TRUrEH keeps her little court— 
were the learned in their way as buſy in 
pumping her up thro? the conduits of 
dialect induction they concerned them- 
ſelves not with facts wn reaſoned 


Not one profeſſion had firown more 


* upon this 8 7 than "IN 


(ed. 
had not all their diſputes about it run into 
the affair of Wiens and œdematous ſwel- 
lings, they. could not keep clear of them 
for their bloods and ſouls the ſtranger's 


noſe had nothing to do either with wens 
or cedematous ſwellings. 


Fl 


It was demonſtrated however very ſa- 
tisfactorily, that ſuch a ponderous maſs of 
heterogenious matter could not be con- 
geſted and conglomerated to the noſe, 
- whilſt the infant was in Utero, without 
deſtroying the ſtatical balance of the 
fœtus, and throwing it plump upon its 
head nine months before the time.— 


—The opponents granted the theory 
they denied the nme, 


And if a ſuitable proviſion of veins, 
arteries, &c, ſaid they, was not laid in, 


for 
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for the due nouriſhment of ſuch a noſe, 


in the very firſt ſtamina and rudiments. 
of its formation before it came into the 
world (bating the caſe of Wens) it could 


not regularly grow and be ſuſtained af- 
terwards. 


This was all anſwered by a diſſertation 
upon nutriment, and the effect which 
nutriment had in extending the veſſels, 
and in the increaſe and prolongation of 
the muſcular parts to the greateſt growth 
and expanſion imaginable—In the tri- 


umph of which theory, they went ſo far 


as to affirm, that there was no cauſe in 
nature, why a noſe might not grow to 
the ſize of the man himſelf, 


The reſpondents fatisfied the world 
this event could never happen to them ſo 
long as a man had but one ſtomach and 

D 3 one 


1 
one pair of lungs For the ſtomach, faid 
they, being the only organ deſtined for 
the reception of food, and turning it into 
chyle,—and the lungs the only engine of 
ſanguification — it could poſſibly work off 
no more, than what the appetite brought 
it: or admitting the poſſibility of a man's 
overloading his ſtomach, nature had ſet 
bounds however to his lungs- the engine 
was of a determined ſize and ſtrength, 
and could elaborate but a certain quantity 
in a given time - that is, it could produce 
juſt as much blood as was ſufficient for 
one ſingle man, and no more; ſo that, 
if there was as much noſe as man they 
proved a mortification muſt neceſſarily 
enſue; and foraſmuch as there could not 
be a n for both, that the noſe muſt 
either fall off from the man, or the man 
inevitably fall off from his noſe. © 


* , — 


Nature 
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Nature accommodates herſelf te theſe 
emergencies, <ried the oppanents—elſe 
what do you ſay to the caſe of a whole 
 ſtomach—a whole pair of lungs, and but 
half a man, when both his legs have 
been unfortunately ſhot off? 11 


He dies of a plethora, faid chey—or 


muſt ſpit blood, and in a fortnight or 
three weeks go off in a conſumption— 


It happens otherwiys—replicd the 
opponents. — 3 7 | 


 Trought not, ſaid they. 


| The mare curious and i intimate Ingvi- 
5 rers after nature and her doings, though 


they went hand in hand a good way to- 
gether, yet they all divided about the 


noſe at laſt, almoſt as much as the fa- 
* iclelf.. 
| | D 4 They 


a 
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They amicably laid it down, that there 
was a juſt and geometrical arrangement 
and proportion of the ſeveral parts of the 
human frame 'to its ſevera] deſtinations, 
offices, and functions, which could not 
be tranſgreſſed but within certain limits 
that nature, though ſhe ſported —ſhe 
ſported within a certain circle ;—and they 
could not agree about the diameter of it. 


The logicians ſtuck much cloſer to the 
point before them than any of the claſſes 
of the literati; they began and ended 
with the word noſe; and had it not been 
for a petitio principii, which one of the 
ableſt of them ran his head againſt in the 
beginning of the combat, the whole con- 
bene had been ſettled at once. | 


A Ae argued the logician, cannot 
bleed without blood - and not only blood 
but 


* 
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but blood circulating in it to ſupply 


the phænomenon with a ſucceſſion of 
drops (a ſtream being but a quicker 
ſucceſſion of drops, that is included, ſaid 
he) Now death, continued the logician, 


being nothing but the ſtagnation of the 
blood | 


I tive the definition— Death is the 
ſeparation of the ſoul from the body, 
ſaid his antagoniſt—Then we don't agree 
about our weapon, ſaid the logician— 
Then there is an end of the diſpute, re- 
plied the — 


The civilians were ſtill more conciſe "'P 
what they offered being more in the na- 
ture of a decree than a diſpute. 


uch a monſtrous noſe, ſaid they, 
had it. been a true noſe, could not poſſibly 
have 'been fuffered i in civil ſociety - and if 


falſe 
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falſe ſigns and tokens, was a ſtill greater 
violation of its rights, and. muſt have 
had ſtill lels mercy ſhewn it. 


The only objection to is was, that 
if it proved any thing, it proved the 
ſtranger's noſe was neither true nor falſe. 
This left room for the controverſy to 
go on. It was maintained by the advo- 
cates of the eccleſiaſtic court, that there 
was nothing to inhibit a decree, ſince 
the ſtranger ex mero motu had confeſſed 
he had been at the Promontory of Noſes, 
and had got one of the goodlieſt, &c. &c.. 
Jo this it was anſwered, it was impoſſi · 
ble there ſhould be fach a place as the 
Promontory of Noſes, and the learned be 
ignorant where it lay. The commiſſary 
of the biſhop of Straſburg undertook the 

advocates, 
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advocates, explained this matter in: a: 
treatiſe upon proverbial phraſes, ſhewing 
them, that the Promontory of Noſes was- 
a mere allegorie expreſſion, importing no 
more than that nature had given him a 
long noſe: in proof of which, with great 
learning, he cited the underwritten au- 
thorkies * which hed: ce rhe a | 
923 Nonnulli ex eee loquendi for- 
| muli utun. Quinimo et Logiſtz & Canoniſtæ 

Vid. Parce Bar e Jas in d. L. Provincial. Conſtitut. 
de conjec. vid. Vol. Lib 4. Titul. 1. N. 7. qua 
etiam in re conſpir. Om. de Promontorio Naſ. 
Tichmak. ff. d. tit. 3. fol. 189. paſſim. Vid. Gloſ. 
de contrahend. empt. Nc. nec non J. Scrudr. in cap. 

F. refut. ff. per totum. cum his conf, Rever. J. 
Tubal, Sentent. & Prov. cap. 9. ff. 11, 12. obiter. 
V. et Librum, cui Tit. de Terris & Phraſ. Belg. 
ad nem, cum Comment. N. Bardy Belg. Vid. 
Scrip. Argentotarenſ. de Antiq. Eee. in Epiſe. Ar- 
chiv. fid. coll. per Von Jacobum Koinſhoven Fo- 

lio Argent, 1583, precip. ad finem. Quibus add. 

Rebuff in L. obvenire de Signif. Nom. ff. fol. & 
de Jure, Gent. & Civil. de protib, aliena feud. per 


federa, teſt. oha. Luxius in prolegom, quem velim 
videas, de Analy. Cap. 1, 2, 3. Vid. Idea. 
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inconteſtably, had it not appeared that a 
diſpute about ſome franchiſes of dean and 
chapter- lands had been determined th : 
Nineteen years before. | 


It happened muſt not ſay unluckily 
for Truth, becauſe they were giving her 
a lift another way in ſo doing; that the 
two univerſities of Straſburg the Lutbe- 
ran, founded in the year 1538 by Jacobus 
Sturmius, counſellor of the ſenate, - and 
the Popiſb, founded by Leopold, arch · duke 
of Auſtria, were, during all this time, 
employing the whole depth of their 
knowledge (except juſt what the affair 
of the abbeſs of Quedlinberg's placket- 
holes required) —in determining the * 
of An Luther's damnation. 


The Popjſh doctors had 99" e 
_ demonſtrate @ priori; that from the ne- 


5 ceſary 


— 
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ceſlary influence of the planets. on the 
twenty- ſecond day of Ofober 1483 
when the moon was in the twelfth houſe 
Jupiter, Mars, and Venus in the third, 
the Sun, Saturn, and Mercury all got 
together in the fourth—that he muſt in 
courſe, and unavoidably be a damn'd 
man—and that his doctrines, by a direct 
corollary, muſt be damn'd doctrines too. 


By inſpection into his horoſcope, where 
five planets were in. coition all at once 
with ſcorpio ® (in reading this my father 


would 
Heæc mira, ſatiſque horrenda. Planetarum 


coitio ſub Scorpio Aſteriſmo in nona cœli ſtatione, 


quam Arabes religioni deputabant efficit Martinum 


Lutherum ſacrilegum hereticum, chriſtianæ reli- 
gionis hoſtem acerrimum atque prophanum, ex 
horoſcopi directione ad Martis coitum, religioſiſ- 
ſimus obiit, ejus Anima ſecleſtiſſima ad infernos 
navigavit—ab Alecto, Tiſiphone et Magera fla- 
gellis igneis cruciata pereniter. 


Lucas Gauricus in Tractatu aſtrologico de 


preteritis multorum hominum accidentibus per 
genituras examinatis. 
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would always ſhake his head) in the 
*ninth houſe which the AHrabians allotted 
to religion—it appeared that Martin Lu- 
iber did not care one ſtiver about the 


matter and that from the horoſcope 


directed to the conjunction of Mars 
they made it plain likewiſe he muſt die 
-curfing and blaſpheming with the blaſt 
of which his ſoul (being ſteep*d in guilt) 
failed before the wind, into the Jake of 
hell fire. 


© The little objection of the Lutheran 
doctors to this, was, that it muſt certainly 
be the ſoul of another man, born Oc. 
22, 83, which was forced to ſail down 


before the wind in that manner —inaſmuch 


as it appeared from the regiſter of Maben 
in the county of Mansfeit, that Luther 
was not born in the year 1483, but in 
843 „ 22d day of Oclober, 
but 


T 
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put on the 10th of November, the eve 4 
Martinmas-day, from whence he had the 
name of Martin, 


I muſt break off my tranſlation for 
a moment; for if I did not, 1 know 1 
ſhould no more be able to ſhut my eyes 
in bed, than the abbeſs of Quedlingberg p 
It is to tell the reader, that my father 
never read this paſſage of Slawkenbergius 
to my uncle Toby but with triumph not 
over my uncle Toby, for he never oppoſed 
him in it but over the whole world. 


4 No you ſee, brother Taby, he would 
n ſay, looking up, that chriſtian names 
h. are not ſuch indifferent things; 


* had Luther here been called by any other 
or | name but Mariin, he would have been 
damned to all eternity—Not that I look 
upon Martin, he would add, as A good 
name 
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name far from it— tis ſomething better 
than a neutral, and but a little yet little 


as it is, you ſee it was of ſome ſervice to 
him. 


My father knew. the weakneſs of this 
prop to his hypotheſis, as well as the beſt 
logician could ſhew him—yet ſo ſtrange 
is the weakneſs of man at the fame time, 
as it fell in his way, he could not for his 
life but make uſe of it; and it was cer- 
=: tainly for this reaſon, that though there 

w - are many ſtories in Hafen Slawkenbergius's 
Decads full as entertaining as this I am 
tranſlating, yet there is not one amongſt 
them which my father read over with 
half the delight—it flattered two of his 
ſtrangeſt hypotheſis together—his Names 
and his Nos ESs.—I will be bold to ſay, 
he might have read all the books in the 
Aexandrian Library, had not fate taken 
other 
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other cate of them, and not have" mer 
with a book or a paſſage in one; which 
hit two ſuch nails as theſe — the head 
at one ſtroke. ] Ei 


The two univerſities of Straſburg were 
hard tugging at this affair of Luther's 
navigation. The Proteſtant doctors had 
demonſtrated, that he had not failed right 
before the wind, as the Popiſh doctors 
had pretended z and as every one knew 
there was no failing full in the teeth of 
it, —they were going to ſettle, in caſe he 
had failed, how many points he was off; 
whether Martin had doubled the cape, 
or had fallen upon a lee-ſhore; and no 
doubt, as it was an enquiry of much edi- 
fication, at leaſt to thoſe who underſtood 
this ſort of x AviAriox, they had gone on 
with it in ſpite of the ſtze of the ſtranger's 
noſe, had not the ſize of the ſtranger's 
Vol. IV. E | noſe 
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noſe drawn off the attention of the world 


from what they were _— was. their 
buſineſs to. follow. 3 


The abbeſs of Quedlingberg and her four 
dignitaries was no ſtop; for the enormity 
of the ftranger's noſe running full as much 
in their fancies as their caſe of conſcience 
— The affair of their placket-holes kept 
cold—In a word, the printers were or- 
it diered to diſtribute their pairs con- 
Li} troverſies dropp'd. 


l Tas a ſquare « cap with a filk taſſel 
upon the crown of it— to a nut ſhell— 
to have gueſſed on which ſide of the noſe 
the two univerfities would ſplit. | 


is above reaſon, cried the er on 
one ſide. | | 


? 'Tis below realongeried the others. 


'Tis faith, cried the _ 9 75 
0 1 Tis 
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'Tis a fiddle- ſtick, ſaid the d 
*Tis poſſible, cried the one. 


o 'Tis impoſſible, ſaid the other. 


God's power is infinite, cried the No- 
ſarians, he can do any thing. 


He can do nothing, replied the Anti- 
noſarians, which implies contradictions. 
He can make matter think, ſaid the 


Noſarians. 


Aꝗs certainly as you can make a velvet cap 
out ofa = Sear, replied the Antinof; arians. | 


He cannot WEN two and two five, 


replied the Popiſh doctors. — Tis falſe, 
ſaid their opponents,— 


Infinite power -is * power, faig | 
the doctors who maintained the reality 
"" "WEN of 


Tis 


"0 
of the noſe, It extends only to all 
poſſible things, replied the Lutherans. 


By God in heaven, cried-the Popiſh 
| doctors, he can make a noſe, if he thinks 
fit, as big as the ſteeple of Straſburg. 


Now the ſteeple of Straſburg being the 
biggeſt and the talleſt church-ſteeple to 
be ſeen in the whole world, the Antino- 
farians denied that a noſe of 575 geome- 
trical feet in length could be worn, at 
leaſt by a middle-ſiz'd man—The Popiſh 
doors ſwore it could The Lutheran 
doctors ſaid No ;—it could not. 


This at once ſtarted a new * 
Thich they purſued a great way upon the 
extent and limitation of the moral and 
natural artributes of God— Thar contro- 
ww led them naturally into Thomas 


Aquinas, 


653] 
Aquinas, and en 8 to the 
devil. 5 £7 


The 8 Fs was no more ban 


of in the diſpute—itJuſt ſerved as a frigate 
to launch them into the gulph of fchool- 
divinity, —and then they all failed before 


the wind. 


Heat is in proportion to the want of 
true knowledge. 


The controverſy about the attributes, 


Ge. inſtead of cooling, on the contrary 


had inflamed the Straſburgers imagina- 
tions to a moſt inordinate degree—The 


leſs they underſtood of the matter, the 


greater was their wander about it they 
were left in all the diſtreſſes of deſire 
unſatisfied—ſaw their doctors, the Parch- 
mentarians, the Braffarians, the Turpen- 


_ tarigns, on one lide—the Popiſh doctors 


E 3 on 
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en the other, like Pautagruel and. his 
companions in queſt of the oracle of the 
bottle, all embarked and out of | fight. 


l rb poor Straſburgers lefe Gon 
the beach ! 


What was to be done ?—No delay 
the uproar increaſed - every one in diſ- 
order the city gates ſet open.— 


Unfortunate Straſburgers] was there 


in the ſtore- houſe of nature was there 
in the lumber - rooms of learning — was 
there in the great arſenal of chance, one 
ſingle engine left undrawn forth to torture 
your curioſities, and ſtretch your deſires, 
which was not pointed by the hand of 
fate to play upon your hearts ?—I dip 
not my pen into my ink to excuſe the 
ſurrender of yourſelves — tis to write your 


panegyrick. 
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panegyrick. She me a city ſo macera- 
ted with expectation who neither eat, 
or drank, or ſlept, or prayed, or heark- 
ned to the calls either of religion or na- 
ture for feven and twenty days together, 
who could have held out one day ee 


On the twenty eighth the courteous 
ſtranger had promiſed to return to S/ra/- * 
urg. 


Seven thouſand coaches (Slawkenber- 
gius muſt certainly have made ſome miſ- 
take in his numerical characters) 7000 


eoaches—1 5000 ſingle horſe chairs 


20000 waggons, crouded as full as they 
could all hold with ſenators, counſellors, 
ſyndicks—beguines, widows, wives, vir- 
gins, canons, concubines, all in their 


coaches—The abbeſs of Quedlingberg, with 
the prioreſs, the deaneſs and ſub-chantreſs 


E 4 leading 


leading the proceſſion in one coach, and 


[25661]  - 


the dean of Straſburg, with the four great 
dignitaries ..of his chapter on her left- 
hand ·· che reſt following higglety-pigglety 

as they could; ſome on horſebacx 
ſome down the Rhine — ſome this way — 
ſome that—all ſet out at fun-riſe to meet 
the courteous ftranger on the road. 


Haſte we now towards the cataſtrophe 
of my tale I ſay Cataſtrophe (cries Slaw- 
kenbergius) inaſmuch as a tale, with parts 
rightly diſpoſed, not only rejoiceth (gau- 
det) in the Cataftrephe and Peripeitia of 
a DRAMA, but rejoiceth moreover in all 
the eſſential and integrant parts of it 


it has its Protafis, Epitahs, Cataſtabis, 


its Cataſtrophe or Peripeilia growing one 


out of the other in it, in the order Ari/totle 


firſt ON them-—without which a tale 
| had 


J 
1 
55 
'E 
2 
le 
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had better never be told at all, a 
e ene but be kept to a man's 


TR. 
k In all my ten tales, in all my ten de- 
cads, have I, Slawkenbergius, tied down 
every tale of them as tightly to this rule, 


as. I have done this of the ſtranger and | 
his noſe. 


—From his firſt parley with the centi- 
nel, to his leaving the city of Straſburg, 
after pulling off his crimſon- ſattin pair of 


breeches, is the Protaſis or firſt entrance 


Dramatis are juft touched in, and the 
ſubject Clightly begun. 


The Epitafie wherein the aftion is 
more fully entered upon and heightened, 
till it arrives at its ſtate or height called 


[ 53] 
| the Cataſtaſis, and which uſually takes 
up the 2d and 3d act, is included within 
that buſy period of my tale, betwixt the 
firſt night's uproar about the noſe, to 
the concluſion of the trumpeter's wifeꝰs 
lectures upon it in the middle of the 
grand parade; and from the firſt em- 
barking of the learned in the diſpute — 
to the doctors finally ſailing away, and 
leaving the Stroſburgers upon the beach 
in diſtreſs, is the Cataſtaſis or the ripen- 
ing of the incidents and paſſions for their 
burſting forth in the fifth act. 


This commences with the ſetting out 
of the Straſburgers in the Frankfort road, 
and terminates in unwinding the laby- 
rinth and bringing the hero out of a 
Rate of agitation (as Ariſtotle calls it) to 
a ſtate of reſt and quietneſs. 


This, 


18, 


59]. 
This, ſays Hafen Slawkenbergius, con- 
ſtitutes the cataſtrophe or peripeitia of 


my tale — and that is the part of it ban 
going to e. 


We left the ſtranger behind the curtain 
aſleep—he enters now wat the ſtage. 


—What doſt thou euch up thy ears 
at? —*tis nothing but a man upon a horſe 


— was the laſt word the ſtranger uttered 
to his mule. It was not proper then to 


tell the reader, that the mule took his 
maſter's word for it ; and without any 
more ½ or ands, let the traveller and his 


horſe paſs by. 85 


The traveller was haſtening with all 
diligence to get to Straſburg that night. 
— What a fool am I, faid the traveller 
to himſelf, when he had rode about a 


[6] 
league farther, to think 1 into 
great Straſburg t—Strafturg, the hut 
of all Alſatia! Straſt urg, an imperial 


city! Straſburg, a ſovereign ſtate! Stra/ſ- 
burg, garriſoned with five thouſand of 


the beſt troops in all the world — Alas 
if I was at the gates of S/ra/burg this 


moment, I could not gain admittance into 


it for a ducat,—nay a ducat and half 
tis too much-—better go back to the laſt 
inn I have paſſed—than lie I know not 
where—or give I know not what. The 
traveller, as he made theſe reflections in 
his mind, turned his horſe's head about, 
and three minutes after the ſtranger had 
been conducted into his chamber, — ar- 
rived at the ſame in. 


We have bacon in the houſe, faid 
the hoſt, and bread and till eleven 
o'clock this night had three eggs in it— 
5 but 


[6] 
but a ſtranger, who arrived. an 2 ago, | 
has had them dreſſed into an omlet, 4 


we have nothing. —— 


Alas! faid 8 wat mm" 
as I am, I want nothing but a bed—1 


have one as ſoft as is in Alſatia, faid the 


The ſtranger, continued he, ſhould 
have Nlept in it, for tis my beſt bed, but 
upon the ſcore of his noſe—He has got 
2 defluxion, ſaid the traveller—Not that 
I know, cried the hoſt—Bur tis a camp- 
bed, and Jacinta, faid he, looking to- 
wards the maid, imagined there was not 
room in it to turn his noſe in Why ſo? 
cried the traveller ſtarting back—It is ſo 


long a noſe, replied the hoſt The tra- 


veller fixed his eyes upon Jacinta, then 


upon the ground kneeled upon his right 
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knee—had juſt got his hand laid upon 
his breaſt—Trifle not with my anxiety, 
ſaid he, riſing up again— Tis no trifle, 
ſaid Jacinta, tis the moſt glorious noſe ! 
— The traveller fell upon his knee again— 
laid his hand upon his breaſt—then ſaid he, 
looking up to heaven! thou haſt con- 
ducted me to the end of my pilgrimage | 

— Diego 


1 The traveller was the brother of the 
Julia, ſo often invoked that night by the 
ſtranger as he rode from Straſburg upon 
his mule ; and was come, on her part, 
in queſt of him. He had accompanied 
his ſiſter from Valadolid acroſs the Pyre- 
nean mountains thro* France, and had 
many an entangled ſkein to wind off in 
purſuit of him thro' the many meanders 
80g, apt * * a lover's thorny 


* —Jotia 
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Julia had ſunk under it—and bad ; 
not been able to go a ſtep farther than to 
Lyons, where, with the many diſquietudes 
of a tender heart, which all talk of but 
few feel — ſhe ſicken'd, but had juſt 


ſtrength to write a letter to Diego; and 


having conjured her brother never to ſee 
her face till he had found him out, and 


put the letter into his hands, Julia * 
to her bed. 


Fernandez (for that was her brother's 
name) - tho' the camp- bed was as ſoft as 
any one in Alſace, yet he could not ſhut 
his eyes in it.— As ſoon as it was day he 
roſe, and hearing Diego was riſen too, 
he entered his chamber, and W 
his lilter s commiſſion. | 


1 he letter was as follows 5 


Sieg. 


4 
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Sieg. Diz60. 
„Whether my ſuſpicions of your his 
e were juſtly excited or not tis not now 
to inquire—it is enough I have not 
had firmneſs to put them to farther 


ct PRs 


5 


How could I know fo little of my- 
<« ſelf, when I ſent my Duena to forbid: 
<« your coming more under my lattice ? 
* or how could I know ſo little of you, 
Diego, as to imagine you would not 
have ſtaid one day in Valadolid to have 
given caſe to my doubts ?—Was I to 
* be abandoned, Diego, becauſe I was 
<« deceived? or was it kind to rake me 
* at my word, whether my ſuſpicions 
« were juſt or no, and leave me, as you 
< did, a prey to much uncertainty and 
ws ſorrow. 


n 
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In what manner Julia has reſented 
this my brother, when he puts this 
& letter into your hands, will tell you: 
% He will tell you in how few moments 
ſhe repented of the raſh meſſage ſne 
< had ſent you—in what frantic haſte 
< ſhe flew to her lattice, and how many 
days and nights together ſhe leaned 
immoveably upon her elbow, looking 
; & thro? it towards the way which Diego 
cas wont to come. | 


„He will tell you, TY ſhe heard. 
of your departure—how her ſpirits de- 
ſerted her—how' her heart ſickenꝰ d 
* how piteouſly ſhe mourn'd—how low 
s ſhe hung: her head. O Diego ! how 
many weary ſteps has my brother's. 
pity led me by the hand languiſhing 
to trace out yours! how far has deſire 
carried me beyond een how 
FP 9 


4 
. 


ö „ - 
<«<-oft have I fainted by the way, and 
«ſunk into his arms, with only power 
«to 105 out —0O my ey / 


5 If the e of your carriage 
© has not belied your heart, you will fly 
*© to me, almoſt as faſt as you fled from 
me —haſte as you will, you will arrive 


a but to ſee me expire. —*Tis a bitter | 
«draught, Diego, but oh ! *tis embitter'd 


e {till more by dying an —.“ 


She could proceed no farther. 


f Slawkenbergius ſuppoſes the word in- | 
tended was unconvinced, but her ſtrength 


would not enable her to finiſh her moe: 


The hear 'of thy! ; courteous Diego 
overflowed as he read the letter he or- 

N dered his mule forthwith and Fernandez ' 
. . *horie 
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Horſe to be ſaddled; and as no vent in 
proſe j is equal to that of poetry in ſuch - 
conflits—chance, which as often directs 
us to remedies as to diſeaſes, having 
thrown e a piece of charcoal into the Win- | 
dow Diego availed himſelf of it, and 
: whilſt the oftler was getting ready his ; 
mule, he caſed his mind againſt che wall 5 i 
asf follows. _ | | 


ox + ets 4 


ODE. 


i Harſh and untuneful are the notes of love, 1 
Unleſs my Tulia Prikes the key, 


Her hand alone can touch the park, 


Whoſe dulcet move- . 3 
ment charms the beart, 8 is. | 
Aud governs all the man with ene. b 
_ thetic . | LETS 
24, „ 5 * 5 | . 
0 Julia ! | 


F2 The 
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| The lines were very natural—for they 
were nothing at all to the purpoſe, ſays 


| Slawkenbergius, and *tis a pity there were 


no more of them; but whether it was 
that Sieg. Diego was ſſow in compoſing 
verſes or the oſtler quick in ſaddling 
mules— is not averred ; certain it was, 
that Diego's mule and Fernandez's horſe 


were ready at the door of the inn, before 
Diego was ready for his ſecond ſtanza ; 


ſo without ſtaying to finiſh his ode, they 
both mounted, ſallied forth, paſſed the 
Rhine, _ traverſed Alſace, ſhaped their 
courſe towards Lyons, and before rhe 
Straſburgers and the abbeſs of Quedlingberg 
had ſer out on their cavalcade, had Fer- 


nandez, Diego, and his Julia, croſſed 


the Fyrenean mountains, and got ſafe to 
. aladolid. 


"Tis - |; 
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Is needleſs to inform the geographi- 
cal reader, that when Diego was in Spain, 
it was not poſſible to meet the courteous 
ſtranger in the Fraxk/ort road; it is 
enough to ſay, that of all reſtleſs deſires, 
curioſity being the ſtrongeſt—the Sra/- 
burgers felt the full force of it; and that 
for three days and nights they were toſſed 
to and fro in the Frankfort road, with 
the tempeſtuous fury of this paſſion, be- 
ſore they could ſubmit to return home 
When alas! an event was prepared for 
them, of all others the moſt grievous 
that could befal a free people. 


As this revolution of the Straſburgers 
affairs is often ſpoken of, and little un- 
derſtood, I will, in ten words, ſays Sa- 
| kenbergius, give the world an explanation 
of it, and wich it put an end to. my 

tale. . 
- F. - Every 


17% 


Every body knows of the grand fy 
fem of Univerſal Monarchy, wrote by 
order of. Monſ. Colbert, and put in ma- 
nuſcript into the hands of Lewis the 
fourteenth, f in the year , ys 


Ii is as well known, that one branclr 
our of many of that ſyſtem, 1 was the 
getting poſſeſſion of Straſburg, to favour ; 
an entrance at all times into Suabia, in 
order to difturb the quiet of Cermamy 
and that in conſequence of this plan, 
Straſburg unhappily fell at length into 
their hands. | : 

It is . lot of few to trace out the 
true ſprings of this and ſuch like revolu- 
lufions—The vulgar look too high for 
them. Stateſmen look too low Truth 
(for once) lies in the middle. 

5 5 What 
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What a fatal thing is the poputiripeide : 
of a free city! eries one hiſtorian—The 
| Straſburgers deemed it a diminution- of 
their freedom to receive an imperial gar- 
| riſon—and * * a prey to a French one. 


The fate, ſays another, of the Straf: 

burgers, may be à warning to all free 
- people to ſave their money They anti- 
cipated their revenues brought them- 

ſelves under taxes, exhauſted their 
ſtrength, and in the end became ſo weak 

a people, they had not ſtrength to keep 

their gates ſhut, and ſo the Frons P | 
then: Pen. | 


Alas! alas! cries Slawkenbergius; twas 
not the French twas euR1oSITY puſhed 
them open—The French indeed, who are 
ever upon the catch, hen they ſaw the 
3 men, women, and children, 

4 9 


Ll 
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all marched out to follow the ſtranger's 


noſe each man followed his * and 


marched in. 


Trade and * e have Rice 4 
and gradually grown down ever ſince 


but not from any cauſe which commer- 


cial heads have aZgned ; for it is owing 
to this only, that Noſes have ever ſo run 


in their heads, that the Straſburgers could 
not follow their buſineſs. 


Alas! alas! cries Slawkenbergius, mak- | 
ing an exclamation—it is not the firſt—. 
and I fear will not be the laſt fortreſs 


that has been either wen or loſt by 
Nos zs. 5 


The E N D of 
dowkenbrgin's Tau. . 


CHAR 


— —ͤ— — 


 Ipad 


CHAP. 1 


11H all this learning upon Noſes 

running perpetually - in my fa; 
ther's fancy—with ſo many family preju- 
dices—and ten decads of ſuch tales run- 
ning-on for ever along with them—how 
was it poſſible with ſuch exquiſite—was 
it a true noſe ?—That a man with fuch 
exquiſite feelings as my father had, could 
bear the ſhock at all below ſtairs—or in- 
deed above ſtairs, in any other wan 
but the very PER I have n 


; — Throw yourſelf PORE upon * bed, 


a dozen times taking care only to place 
a looking · glaſs firſt in a chair on one ſide 
of it, w you's 2 was the 


2 ſtran- 


' 
| 
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ſtranger's noſe a true noſe—or was it a 
falſe one? 


To tell that UE ANY ee adam. - 


would be to do injury to one of the beſt 
tales in the chriſtian world; and: that is 
the tenth of the tenth decad which imme- 
n follows this. Fi 


This tale, crieth Slawkenbergas ſome- 


what exultingly, has been reſerved by 


me for the concluding tale of my whole 
work; knowing right well, that when I 


ſhall have told it, and my reader ſhall. 
have read it thro'—twould be even high 


time for both of us to ſhut up the book; 
inaſmuch, continues $/awkenbergias, as I 


know of no tale which could poſſibly - 


ever go down after it. 


OATS a ite ded - 


- Rig ſets out with the firſt inter view 
in the inn at Zyons, when Fernandez left 
the courteous ſtranger and his ſiſter Julia 
alone in her chamber, and is overwritten, 


The WIe a 
„ 
Diego and Julia. 
Heavens ! thou art a ſtrange creature,, 
Slawkenbergitis ! what a whimſical view 
of the involutions of the heart of woman 


haſt thou opened! how this can ever be 
tranſlated, and yet if this ſpecimen of 


1 


tiveneſs 0 


Slaukenber ork s tales, and the exquiſi- 


his moral ſhould pleaſe the 


world—tranſlated ſhall a couple of vo- 
lumes. be. —Elſe, how this can ever be 
tranſlated into good Engliſh, I have no 
fort of conception. — There ſeems in ſome 
paſſages to want a ſixth ſenſe to do it 

rightly, 


[26 4: 
rightly.——What can he mean by the 
lambent pupilability of ſlow, low, dry 
Chat, five notes below the natural tone, 
which you know, madam, is little 
more than a whiſper? The moment I 
pronounced- the words, I could perceive 
an attempt towards a vibration in the 
ſtrings, about the region of the heart. — 
The brain made no acknowledgment. — 
There's often no good underſtanding 
betwixt em. —I felt as if I underſtood 
it. I had no ideas. The movement 
could not be without cauſe.—Pm loſt, 
Jean make nothing of it, —unleſs, may 
it pleaſe your worſhips, the voice, in 
that caſe being little more than a whiſ- 
per, unavoidably forces the eyes to 
approach not only within ſix inches 
of each other—but to look into the 
Pupils—1s not that dangerous? But it 
can't be avoided—for to look up to the 
5 85 _ cieling, 
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sieling, in that caſe the two chins un- 


avoidably meet and to look down into 


each others laps, the foreheads come into 
immediate contact, which at once puts 
an end to the conference mean to the 
ſentimental part of it. What is left, 
madam, is not worth ſtooping for. 


CHAP. IL 


Y father lay ftretched acroſs the 

bed as ſtill as if the hand of death 
had puſhed him down, for a full hour 
and a half, before he began to play upon 
the floor with the toe of that foot which 
| hung over the bed · ſide; my uncle Toby's 
heart was a pound lighter for it.—In a 
few moments, his left - hand, the knuckles 
of which had all the time reclined upon 
the handle of the chamber- pot, came 
to its feeling he thruſt it a little more 
: within 
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within the valance drew up his hand, 


when he had done, into his boſom gave i 


a hem —My good uncle Toby, with infi- 
nite pleaſure, anſwered i itz and full gladly 
would have ingrafted a ſentence of conſo- 
lation upon the opening it afforded: but 
| having no talents, as 1 ſaid, that way, 
and fearing moreover that he might ſet 
out with ſomething which might make a 
bad matter worſe, he contented himſelf 
With reſting his chin placidly * gfe 
erpſa of his ech. 


» #X* 


5 y uncle T oby's face! into 'a more plea- 
ſureahle oyal,—or that the philanthropy 
of his heart, in ſeeing his brother begin- 


ning to emerge out of the ſea of his af 


flüctions, had braced up his muſeles,— 
ſo. that. the ———— upon his cl 


only doubled the benignity e 
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there before, is not hard to FTIR 


father, in turning his eyes, was ſtruck. 


with ſuch a gleam of ſun-ſhine'in his 


face, as melted down the ſullenneſs of 


his grief in a moment. 


He broke ſilence as follows. 


ID ever man, brother Toby, cried 
my father, raiſing himſelf up upon 
his elbow, and turning himſelf round to 


the oppoſite ſide. of the bed where my 
uncle Tech. was ſitting | in, his old fringed 
chair, with his chin reſting, upon bis 


.crutch—did ever a poor unfortunate man, 
brother Toby, re my father, receive, ſo 


many laſhes ? The moſt L ever. ſaw 


given, quoth my uncle Toby, Ge 
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the bell at the bed's head for Trim; was 


to a grenadier, I think in Makay's regi- 
ment. | 


Had my uncle Teby ſhot a bullet 
through my father's heart, he could not 
have fallen down with his noſe upon the 
quilt more ſuddenly. 


Bleſs. me ! ſaid my uncle 7 oby. 


C HAP. Iv. 


As it Makay's regiment, quoth 
my uncle Toby, where the poor 


grenadier was ſo unmercifully whipp'd at 
Bruges about the ducats.—O Chriſt! he 


was innocent! cried Trim with a deep 


figh.——And he was whipp'd, may it 
pleaſe your honour, almoſt to deatb's 


door. 


„% 
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door. They had better have ſhot him 


outright, as he begg'd, and he had gone 
directly to heaven, for he was as innocent 


as your honour. I thank thee, Trim, 


quoth my uncle Toby. I never think of 


his, continued Trim, and my poor bro- 


ther Tom's misfortunes, for we were all 
three ſchool-fellows, but I cry like a 


coward.— Tears are no proof of cowar- 
dice, Trim.— I drop them oft- times my- 
ſelf, eried my uncle Toby. —I know your 


honour dbes, replied Trim, and fo am 


not aſhamed of it myſelf. —But to think, 
may it pleaſe your honour, continued 


Trim, a tear ſtealing into the corner of 


his eye as he ſpoke—to think of two vir- 


tuous lads with hearts as warm in their 


bodies, and as honeſt as God could make 
them the children of honeſt people, 
going forth with gallant ſpirits to ſeek 
their fortunes in the world and fall into 
Vol. IV. G ſuch. 


.: [89] 

ſuch evils !— poor Tom! to be tortured 
upon a rack for nothing—but marrying 
a Jews widow who fold ſauſages—honeſt 
Dick Johnſon's ſoul to be ſcourged out of 
his body, for the ducats another man put 
into his knapſack !—O !—theſe are miſ- 
fortunes, cried Trim, pulling out his 

handkerchief—theſe are-misfortunes, may 
it pleaſe your honour, worth lying down 
and crying over. 


My father could not help bluſhing. 


—Twould be a pity, Trim, quoth my 


uncle Toby, thou ſhouldſt ever feel ſorrow 


of thy own - thou feeleſt it ſo tenderly 
for others. — Alack-o-day, replied the 
corporal, brightening up his face—your 
honour knows I have neither wife or child 
El can have no ſorrows in this world. 


—My father — not. 8 _— _ 


FRED 


Fab 
| 
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As few as any man, Trim, replied my 
uncle Toby ; nor can I ſee how a fellow 
of thy light heart can ſuffer, but from 
the diſtreſs of poverty in thy old age 
when thou art paſſed all ſervices, Trim, — 
and haſt out-lived thy friends An' pleaſe 


your honour, never fear, replied Trim 


chearily But I would have thee never 
fear, Trim, replied my uncle; and there- 
fore, continued my uncle Toby, throwing 
down his crutch, and getting up upon 
Bis legs as he uttered "the word there- 
fore in recompence, Trim, of thy Jong 
fidelity to me, and that goodneſs of thy 
heart I have had ſuch proofs of —whilſt 
thy maſter is worth a ſhilling—thou ſhalt 
never aſk elſewhere, Trim, for a penny. 
Trim attempted to thank my uncle Toby, 
— but had not power—tears trickled 
down his cheeks faſter than he could 


wipe them off—He laid his hands upon 


G 2 | his 


— 
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his breaſt—made a bow to the ground, 
and ſhut the door. 


EA have left Trim my bowling: green, 
eried my uncle Zoby—My. father ſmiled 
I have left him moreover a penſion,. 
continued my uncle Toby— My father 
looked grave. 


CHAP. V. 


| 


FF this a fit time, ſaid my father to- 
himſelf, to talk of pENSIONS and 
' GRENADIERS ? 


CHAP. VI. 


HEN my uncle Toby firſt men- 
tioned the grenadier, my father, 
_ T faid, fell down with his noſe flat to the 
quilt, and as ded as if my uncle 


Toby 


1 

Joly had ſhot him; but it was not added, 
that every other limb and member of my 
father inſtantly relapſed with his noſe into 
the ſame preciſe attitude in which he lay 
firſt deſcribed; ſo that when corporal 
Trim left the room, and my father found 
himſelf diſpoſed to riſe off the bed. he 
had all the little preparatory movements 
to run over again, before he could do it. 
A MAttitudes are nothing, madam— tis the 
tranſition from one attitude to another 
like the preparation and reſolution of the 
diſcord into harmony, which is all in all. 


For which reaſon my father played the 
ſame jig over again with his toe upon the 
floor puſhed the chamber- pot ſtill 2 
little farther within the valance —gave a 
hem raiſed himſelf up upon his elbow 
— and was juſt beginning to addreſs 
* to my uncle Thy - when recol- 
1 G 3 leQing 
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| lecting the unſucceſsfulneſs of his firſt 
3 effort in that attitude, he got upon his 
a legs, and in making the third turn acroſs 
. the room, he ſtopped ſhort before my f 
. uncle Toby; and laying the three firſt f 
i fingers of his right-hand in the palm of { 
bi his left, and ſtooping a little, he addreſſed 
i Himſelf to my uncle Toby as follows. 
| CHAP. VII 
| HEN I reflect, brother Tevy, 
ſ: upon MAN ; and take a view of 
j that dark ſide of him which repreſents 
| his life as open to ſo many cauſes of 
1 - trouble—when I conſider, brother T oby, 
f how oft we eat the bread of affliction, | 
and that we are born to it, as to the 

| portion of our inheritance I was born 

to nothing, quoth my uncle Toby, inter- 


rupting 


* — c s — 1 Ik. 
c 
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| rupting f my father but my commiſſion. 
Zooks ! ſaid my father, did not my uncle 
leave you a hundred and twenty pounds 
a year? What could I have done with- 
out it? replied my uncle Toby. -—That's 
another concern, faid my father teſtily—- 
But I ſay, Toby, when one runs over the 
catalogue of all the croſs reckonings and 
ſorrowful items with which the heart of 
man is overcharged, tis wonderful by 
what hidden reſources the mind is enabled 
to ſtand it out, and bear itſelf up, as it 
does againſt the impoſitions laid upon 
our nature.—*Tis by the aſſiſtance of 
Almighty God, cried my uncle Toby, 
looking up, and preſſing the palms of 
his hands cloſe together tis not from 
our own ſtrength, brother Shandy—a ſen- 
tinel in a wooden centry-box, might as 
well pretend to ſtand it out againſt a 


detachment of fifty men, we are upheld 
G 4 by. 
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by the grace and the aſſiſtance of the beſt 


of Beings. 


— That is cutting the knot, ſaid my 
Father, inſtead of untying it.— But give 
me leave to lead you, brother Toby, a 
little deeper into this myſtery. 


With all my heart, replied my uncle 
Toby. 


My father inſtantly exchanged the at- 
titude he was in, for that in which So- 
crates is ſo finely painted by Raffael in 
his ſchool of Atbens; which your con- 
noiſſeurſhip knows is ſo exquiſitely ima- 
gined, that even the particular manner 
of the reaſoning of Socrates is expreſſed 
by it— for he holds the fore-finger of his 


left - hand between the fore · finger and the 
thumb of his right, and ſeems as if he 


2 | was 


_ [89] 
was ſaying to the libertine he is re- 
claiming—** You grant me this—and this: 


and this, and this, I don't aſk of 


you they follow of themieives in 


. 54. courſe.” 


So ſtood my father, holding faſt his 
fore-finger betwixt his finger and his 
thumb, and reaſoning with my uncle 
Toby as he fat in his old fringed chair, 
valanced around with party-coloured 
worſted bobs—O Garrick! what a rich 
ſcene of this would thy exquiſite powers 
make! and how gladly would I write ſuch 


another to avail myſelf of thy immor- 
tality, and ſecure my own behind it. 


CHAP, 


£99). 


CHAP RT” 
HOUGH man is of all others 
the moſt curious vehicle, ſaid my 

father, yet at the ſame time *tis of ſo 
flight a frame and fo totteringly put to- 
gether, that the ſudden jerks and hard joſt- 
lings it unavoidably meets with in this 
rugged journey, would overſet and tear 
it to pieces a dozen times a day was it 
not, brother Toby, that there is a ſecret 
ſpring within vus—Whicb ſpring, ſaid my 
uncle Toby, I take to be Religion. Will 
that ſet my child's: noſe on? cried my. 
father, letting go his finger, and ſtriking 
one hand againſt the other—It makes 
every thing ſtraight” for us, anſwered my 
uncle Toby—F iguratively ſpeaking, dear. 
Toby, it may, for aught I ow faid 
' my. 
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my father; but the ſpring I am ſpeaking- 
of, is that great and elaſtic power within: 
us of counterbalandng evil, which like 
a ſecret ſpring in a well - ordered machine, 
though it can't prevent the ſhock—ar: 
7 leaſt it impoſes upon our ſenſe of it. 


Now, my dear brother, ſaid my fa- 
cher, replacing his fore-finger, as he was: 
ö coming cloſer to the point, had my 

child arrived ſafe into the world, un- 

martyr'd in that precious part of him 

& fanciful and extravagant as I may appear. 
© to the world in my opinion of chriſtian 
names, and of that magic bias which 
good or bad names irreſiſtably impreſs: 
| upon our characters and conducts hea- 
a ven is witneſs! that in the warmeſt tranf- 
ports of my wiſhes for the proſperity of 
my child, I never once wiſhed to crown 
his head with more glory and honour, 
than 
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than what Grorce or EDwaRD would 


have ſpread around 1 it. 


| But alas ! continued my father, as the 
greateſt evil has befallen him I muſt 
counteract and undo it with the greateſt 
good. 


He ſhall be chriſtened 2. riſmegiſtus, 
brother. 


1 with it may anſwer — replied my 
uncle Toby, riſing up. 
CHAP, K. 


HAT a chapter of chances, ſaid 
my father, turning himſelf about 


upon the firſt landing, as he and my 


uncle Toby were going down ſtairs 


what a long OY of chances do the 


events 


5 * 

* 

utd G . 
1 

4 

* * 


the 
= | | my uncle Toby. (ſtriking ſhort of it with. 
Y ſperate blow ſouſe upon his ſhin-bone)— 


us, NT was a hundred to one—cried my uncle 


L 93˙1 
events of this world lay open to us! 
Take pen and ink in hand, brother Tay, 
and calculate it fairly—l know no more 
of calculations than this balluſter, ſaid 


his crutch, and hitting my father a de- 


Ty. I thought, quoth. my father, 
( rubbing his ſhin) you. had known 
nothing of calculations, brother Toy. 
*T'was a meer chance, ſaid my uncle 


Toy Then it adds one to the chapter. 


—— my. father: 


The double ſucceſs of my father's re-. 


partes tickled off the pain of his ſhin at 


once—it. was well it ſo fell out—(chance ! 


again) —or the world to this day had 


never known the ſubject of my father's 
eee gueſs it —there was no 
| chance 


1941 


chance What a lucky chapter of chances 
has this turned out! for it has ſaved me 
the trouble of writing one expreſs, and 
in truth T have anew already upon- my 
hands without it Have not I '/pr6- 
miſed the world a chapter of knots ? 
two chapters upon the right and the 
wrong end of a woman? a chapter upon 
whiſkers? a chapter upon wiſhes'?— a 
chapter of noſes? No, I have done 
that—a chapter upon my uncle Toch's 
modeſty? to ſay notbing of a chapter 
upon chapters, which 1 will finiſh before 
T ſleep by my great grandfather's whif- 
ers, I ſhall never get half of. em through 
hos year. 
Take pen and ink in hand, and calcu- 
late it fairly, brother Toby, ſaid my fa- 
ther, and it will turn out a million to one, 
that of all the parts of the body, the edge 


F 
K 
1 
I 
-- 
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of the forceps ſnould have the ill luck 
juſt to fall upon and break down that 
one part, which ſhould break down the 
fortunes bn, our houſe with it. | 


L A 2 


of FJ "Fei he ave been EY Ape u * | 
ws | uncle 7 %. don't comprehend, ſaid 
Tt my father—Suppoſe the hip had preſent- 
5% ed, replied my uncle 7 005 as Dr Tug 
+ Tan e 


SE | My father"reflefied half" minute 


12 looked down touched the middle of his 
mY ny lightly wy his 6 — : 


rue, faid * 
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nA 2X; 


2 it not a ſname to make two chapters 
1 of what paſſed. in going down one 
pair of ſtairs ? for we are got no farther 
yet than to the firſt landing, and there 
are fifteen more ſteps. down. to the bot- 
tom ; and for aught I know, as my fa- 
ther and my uncle Toby are in a talking 
humour, there may be as many chapters 
as ſteps ;—let that be as it will, Sir, I 
can no more help it than my deſtiny :—. 
A ſudden impulſe comes acroſs me 
drop the curtain, Sandy drop it 
Strike a line here acroſs the paper, Triſtram 
-—[ ſtrike it and hey ſor a new chapter. 


The duce of any other rule have I to 
govern myſelf by in this affair—and if I 
N | had. 


him? 


tant. 


had one—as I do all things out of all 
rule I would twiſt it and tear it to 


pieces, and throw it into the fire when I 


had done—Am I warm? J am, and the : 


| | cauſe demands it—a pretty ſtory! is a 
man to follow rules—or rules to follow 


* 


Now this, you muſt know, being my 
chapter upon chapters, which I promiſed 
to write before I went to fleep, I thought 


it meet to eaſe my conſcience entirely 


before I lay'd down, by telling the world 
all I knew about the matter at once: Is 
not this ten times better than to ſet out 


dogmatically with a ſententious parade of 


wiſdom, and telling the world a ſtory of 
a roaſted horſe—that chapters relieve the 
mind - that they aſſiſt—or impoſe upon 
the imagination and that in a Work of 
this dramatic _ they are as neceſſary as 

Vor. * 3 | w 
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the ſhifting of 1 fifty other 
cold conceits, enough to extinguiſh the 
fire which roaſted him. O! but to un- 
derſtand this, which is a puff at the fire 
of Diana's temple - you muſt read Lon- 
ginus read away if you are not a jot 
the wiſer by reading him the firſt time over 
ever fear read him again—Aviceuna 
and Licetus, read Ariſtotle's metaphyſicks 
forty times through a piece, and never 
underſtood a ſingle word. But mark the 
conſequence Avicenna turned out a de- 
ſperate writer at all kinds of writing 
for he wrote books de omni ſcribili; and 
for Licetus (Fortunio) though all the 
world knows he Was born a feerus * of 

| no 

* Ce Fatus n'etoit pas plus grand que la paume 
de la main; mais ſon pere Vayant 6 Examine en qua- 
lite de Medecin, & ayant trouve que c'etoit quel- 
que choſe de plus qu'un Embryon, le fit tranſporter 
. tout vivant a Rapallo, ou iT le fit voir 3 Jerome 
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no more than five inches and a half in 
length, yet he grew to that aſtoniſhing 
height in literature, as to write a book 
with a title as long as himſelf——the 


learned know I mean his Gonopſychan- 


tbropologia, upon the origin of the human 
ſol. 
So 


Bardi & à d'autres Medecins du lieu. On trouva 
qu'il ne lui manquoit rien d'eſſentiel a la vie; & 


ſon pere pour faire voir un eſſai de ſon experience, . 


er«reprit d'achever l'ouvrage de la Nature, & de 
travailler a la formation de l' Enfant avec le meme 
artifice que celui dont on ſe ſert pour faire eclorre 
les Poulets en Egypte. II inſtruiſit une Nouriſſe 


de tout ce qu'elle avoit a faire, & ayant fait mettre 
ſon fil dans un four proprement accommodè, il. 


reuiflit a I'clever et a lui faire prendre ſes aceroiſſe- 
mens neceſſaires, par Vuniformite d'une chaleur 
Etrangere meſurce exactement ſur les degres d'un 
Thermometre, ou d'un autre inftrument Equivalent. 
(Vide Mich. - Giuſtinian, ne gli Scritt, Liguri 4 
Cart 223. 488.) 

* | On 


10 
So much for my chapter upon chap- 


in my whole work; and take my word, 
whoever reads it, is full as well employed, 
As in picking ſtraws. 


CHAP. 


On auroit toujours ẽtẽ tres-ſatisfait de Tinduftrie 
d'un Pere ſi experimentẽ dans Art de la Genera- 
tion, quand il n' auroit pd prolonger la vie a ſon 
fils que pour quelques mois, ou pour peu d'annees. . 

Mais quand on ſe repreſente que I'Enfant a vecu 
Pres de quatre-vingts ans, & que il a compoſe 
quatre-vingts Ouvrages differents tous fruits d'une 
longue lecture, —il faut convenir que tout ce qui 

eſt incroyable n'eſt pas toujours faux, & que la 
Jraiſemblance n'eft pas toujours du cate de la Verite. 

II n'avoit que dix-neuf ans lors qu'il compoſa 

Geonnglychanghropalogia. de Origine Anime hu- 


maänæ. 
(Les Enfans celebres, mene & corriges par M. 


De la Monnoye de PAcademie FN. 


3 
* 


ters, which I hold to be the beſt chapter 
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CHAP. NI. 


FE ſhall bring all' things to rights, 
ſaid my. father, ſetting his foot 
upon the firſt ſtep from the landing 


P. This Triſmegiſtus, continued my father, 
drawing his leg back, and turning to 

rie my uncle Toby—was the greateſt: (Toby) 

2 of all earthly beings. he was the greateſt 


king - the greateſt lawgiver the greateſt: 
Philoſopher - and the greateſt prieſt 
and engineer —ſaid my uncle Toby. 


An courſe, ſaid my father. 985 
ofa 8 
* 6 
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CHAP. XII. 


— A ND how does your -miſtreſs* 8 

cried my father, taking the 
ſame ſtep over again from the landing, 
and calling to Suſannah, whom he faw 
paſſing by the foot of the ſtairs with a 
huge pin-cuſhion in her hand—how does 
your miſtreſs? As well, ſaid Suſannah, 
tripping by, but without looking up, as 1 
can be expected What a fool am I 
ſaid my father] drawing his leg back 9 
again — let things be as they will, brother 3 
Toby, tis ever the preciſe anſwer—And 1 
how is the child, pray? No anſwer. b 
And where is doctor Shop ? added my 
father, raiſing his voice aloud, and look- 3 
ing over the balluſters òuſannab was out 5 
of hearing. 


. Of 
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Let 

Of all the riddles of a married life, 
ſaid my father, croſſing the landing, in 
order to ſet his back againſt the wall, 
whilſt he propounded it to my uncle 
Toby—of all the puzzling riddles, ſaid 
he, in a marriage ſtate, - of which you 
may truſt me, brother Toby, there are 
more aſſes loads than all Fed's ſtock of 
aſſes could have carried there is not one 
that has more intricacies in it than this 
that from the very moment the miſtreſs 
of the houſe is brought to bed, every 
female in it, from my lady's gentlewoman 
down to the cinder-wench, becomes an 

inch taller for it; and give themſelves: 
more airs upon that ſingle inch, than all 
their other inches put together, 


I think rather, replied my uncle To, 
that *tis we who ſink an inch lower. 
If I meet but a woman with child—1 do 

W 
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it—Tis a heavy tax upon that half of 
our fellow creatures, brother Sandy, 
ſaid my uncle Toby—Tis a piteous bur- 
den upon em, continued he, ſhaking his 
head. Ves, yes, tis a painful thing — 

ſaid my father, ſhaking his head too— 
but certainly ſince ſhaking of heads came 
into faſhion, never did two heads ſhake 
together, in concert, from two. ſuch dif- 
ferent ſprings. 


God bleſs pop all ſaid my uncle 
Duce take I Toby and my father, each 
to — | 


CHAP. XIII. q 


OLLA !—you chairman !—here's 
ſixpence do ſtep into that book- 

ſeller's ſhop, and call me a - day-tall 

critick, I am very willing to give any 
One 


— 
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one of em a crown to help me with his 


tackling, to get my father and my uncle 
= Taby off the ſtairs, and to put them to 


—*Tis even high time; for except a 
ſhort nap, which they both got whilſt 
Trim was boring the jack-boots— and 
which, by the bye, did my father no fort 
of good upon the ſcore of the bad hinge 


they have not elſe ſhut their eyes, ſince 
nine hours before the time that doctor 


Slop was led into the back parlour in that 


ö dirty pickle by Obadiab. 


Was every day of my life to be as 
buſy a day as „ e to take up.— 


truce. 


I vill not finiſh that ſentence al I have 
made an obſervation upon the ſtrange 
1 _ 


= 


r 


> RIS - . = : 2 oy 
24 - __ : 

— = CLE oh — - 

- 0 nd 2 > 2 

2 um waa < - 


rr 
— — 
5 — 


as Ss EO ES IS 
Tw FI * 
1 IPRS 
IE aw ns ” Pp 
* 
— mh 
FEE 


Ms tp — 
— eahen— co -c — 
Gu> IT 14 . 
— — - 
">; 
> — 
= 


-any other, -until its final deſtruction 
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ſtate of affairs between the ck and 


myſelf,. juſt as things ſtand at preſent— 
an obſervation never applicable before to 
any one biographical writer ſince the 
creation of the world, but to myſelf — 
and I believe will never hold good to 


and therefore, for the very novelty of it. 
alone, it muſt be worth your worſhips 


attending to. 


I am this month one whole year older 
than I'was this time twelve-month ; and 
having got, as you perceive, almoſt into 
the middle of my fourth volume—and 


_ rio farther than to my firſt day's life— 


tis demonſtrative that I have three hun- 
dred and ſixty-four days more life to 


write juſt now, than when ] firſt ſet out; 


ſo that inſtead of advancing, as a com- 
mon writer, in my work with what 1 

have 
5 


[ 197 ] 
iave been doing at it—on. the contrary, 
am uſt thrown ſo many volumes back 
vas every day of my life to be as buſy 
day as this—And why not ?—and the 
ranſactions and opinions of it to take 
up as much deſcriprion—And for what 
reaſon ſhould they be cut ſhort? as at 
Kbis rate I ſhould juſt live 364 times 
5 Fader than I ſhould write It muſt fol- 

Ow, an'pleaſe your worſhips, that the 
more 1 write, the more I ſhall have to 
write—and conſequently, the more your 
worſhips read, the more your worſhips 
f 4 will have to read. 


Will this be good for your .. 
eyes? 


It will do well for mine; and, was it 
not that my Orixioxs will be the death 
of me, I perceive ſhall lead a fine life of 
it 


8 1 108 
ir our of this ſelf-ſame life of mine; or, 
in other words, ſhall lead a couple of fine 2 
lives together. | 3 x 


1 
9 
1 


8 
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As for the propoſal of twelve vide | * 
a year, or a volume a month, it no way 
alters my proſpe&t—write as I will, and 
ruſh as I may into the middle of things, 
as Horace adviſes, —T ſhall never overtake $8 
myſelf—whipp'd and driven to the laſt 
pinch, at the worſt I ſhall have one os 
the ſtart of my pen—and one day is 
enough for two volumes—and two vo- 
lumes will be enough for one year.— 


Heaven proſper the manufactures off 
Paper under this propitious reign, which 
is now open'd to us, — as I truſt its Pro. 3 
vidence will profper every thing alc in 
it that is taken in reg „ 
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As for the propagation of Geeſe—1 
give myſelf no concern— Nature is all 
bountiful— 1 ſhall never want tools to 
-work with. 


— So then, friend! you have got my 
Father and my uncle Toby off the ſtairs, 
and ſeen them to bed? And how did yoy 
manage it ?—You dropp'd a curtain at 
the ſtairs foot—I thought you had no 
other way for it—Here's a crown for 
your trouble. 


os — 


FEN reach me my breeches 
off the chair, ſaid my father to 
Suſannab — There is not a moment's 
time to dreſs you, Sir, cried Suſannah— 
the child is as black in the face as my— 
As 


D 

As your, what? ſald my "IO for like 
all orators, he was a dear ſearcher into 
compariſons—Bleſs me, Sir, ſaid Saſan- 
nab, the child's in a fit—And- where's 
Mr. Yorick ?—Never where he ſhould be, 
faid Suſannah, but his curate's in the 
drefling-room, with the child upon his 
arm, waiting for the name and my 
miſtreſs bid me run as faſt as I could to 
know, as captain Sandy is the godfather, 
whether it ſhould not be called after 

him, 


Were one ſure, ſaid my father to him- 
felf, ſcratching his eye-brow, that the 
child was expiring, one might as well 
compliment my brother Toby as not 
and *twould be a pity, in ſuch a caſe, to 


throw away ſo great a name as Triſmegiſtus 


upon him But he may recover. 
N | L No, . 
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No, no,—ſaid my father to Suſannah: 
P11 get up——There is no time, cried 


Suſannah, the child's as black as my ſhoe. 


Triſmegiſtus, ſaid my father But ſtay 


thou art a leaky veſſel, Suſannah, ad- 


ded my father; canſt thou carry Triſme-- 
giſtus in thy head, the length of the gal- 


4 lery without ſcattering ?—Can I? cried 


Suſannah, ſhutting the door in a huff — 
If ſhe can, I'll be ſhot, ſaid my father, 
bouncing out of bed in the dark, and 
groping for his breeches. 


Suſannab ran with a all ſpeed alon 8 the 
gallery. 


My father made all poſſible ſpeed to 
find his breeches. = 75 
| Suſannah got che tart, and kept it— 


T Tris—ſomething, cried Sa 
There 


[me] 
There i is no chridlian name in the world. 
ſaid the curate, beginning with Tri— | 
but 7. riſtram. Then *tis Triſtram Ziſins, | 
quath Suſannah. 


There is no giſtus to it, noodlel— 
tis my . own name, replied the curate, 
dipping his hand as he ſpoke into the 
baſon—Triftram ! ſaid he, &c. Gc. G-. 
Sc. ſo Triſtram was | called, and Triſtram | 
ſhall I be to the day of my death. | 


My father followed Su annab with his 
night-gown acroſs his arm, with nothing 
more than his breeches on, faſtened 
through haſte with but a ſingle button, 
and that button through haſte thruſt 

only half into the button-hole. | 


—She has not forgot the name, cried 
my father, half opening the door—No, 


* 
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no, ſaid the curate, with a tone of inter 
ligence And the child is tetter, eric] 
Suſannab And how does your miſtreſs? 
As well, ſaid Suſannah, as can be ex- 


= pcted—Piſh ! faid my father, the button 


of his breeches ſlipping out of the button- 


I | hole—So that whether the interjection 
= was levelled. at Swrnad,, or the button- 


hole. — whether piſh was an interjectien - 
of contempt or an interjection of modeſty, 
is a doubt, and muſt be a doubt till I 
ſhall have time to write the three follow 
ing favorite chapters, that is, my chaps 
ter of chamber-maids — my chapter f 
Piſbes, and my chapter of lusten- holes. 


All the light I am able to give the 


reader at preſent is this, that the moment 


my father cried Piſſi! he whilk'd him - 
felt about and with his breeches held 


up by one hand, and his night-gown 


Vor. IV. I _ thrown 


bh © 
thrown acroſs the arm of the other, he 


returned along the gallery to bed, . 
thing flower than he came. 


# 
7 
/ 


CHAP. XV, / 


1 Wiſh I could write 2 chapter upon 


A fitter occaſion could never have pre- 
ſented itſelf, than what this moment of- 
fers, when all the curtains of the family 
are dra wn the candles put out - and no 
creature's eyes are open but a ſingle one, 
for the other has been ſhut theſe twenty 
years, of my mother's nurſe, 


| Ir is a fine ſubject 


And 


* 


L 


And yet, as fine as it is, I would un- 


dertake to write a dozen chapters upon 


button- holes, both quicker and with 


more fame than a ſingle chapter upon 


this. 


Button-holes — cbere is ſomething 


F lively in the very idea of em and truſt 


me, when I get amongſt 'em——You 


f | gentry with great beards —— look as 


grave as you will 


FI make merry 


Work with my button-holes—1 ſhall have 


'em all ro myſelf—'tis a maiden ſubject 
—[ ſhall run foul of no man's wiſdom 
or fine ſayings in it. | 


But for ſleep—I know I ſhall make 
nothing of it before I begin—I am no 
dab at your fine ſayings in the firſt place 
—and in the next, I cannot for my ſoul 


„ ſet 
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ſet a grave face upon a bad matter, and | 
tell the world-—tis the refuge of the 
unfortunate — the enfranchiſement of the 
priſoner—the downy lap of the hopeleſs, 
the weary and the broken-hearted ; nor 
could I ſet out with a lye in my mouth, 
by affirming, that of all the ſoft and 
delicious functions of our nature, by 
which the great Author of it, in his 
bounty, has been pleaſed to recompence 
the ſufferings wherewith his juſtice and 
his good pleaſure has wearied us, that 
this is the chiefeſt (I know pleaſures 
worth ten of it) or what a happineſs it is 
to man, when the anxieties and paſſions 
of the day are over, and he lays down 
upon his back, that his ſoul ſhall be ſo | 
ſeated within him, that which ever way 
ſhe turns her eyes, the heavens ſhall look 
ealm and ſweet above her—no defire— 
o fear—or doubt that troubles the air, 
. nor 
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nor any difficulty paſt, preſent, or to 
come, that the imagination may not 
paſs over without offence, in that ſweet | 
leceſſion. 


* God's bleffing, ſaid * Panta, 
be upon the man who firſt invented 
«« this ſelf-ſame thing called ſleep it 
covers a4 man all over like a cloak.” 
Now there i is more to me in this, and it 
ſpeaks © warmer to my heart and affections, 
than all the diſſertations ſqueez d out of 


che heads of the learned e 5 upon 


che ſubje&. 


Not that I altogether diſapprove f 
what Montaigne advances upon it—'tis 
admirable in its WAY, (I quote by 
r ** 


13 The 
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The world enjoys other pleaſures, ſays 


he, as they do that of ſleep, without 


taſting or feeling it as it ſlips and paſſes 
by We ſhould ſtudy and ruminate up- 
on it. in order to render proper thanks 


to him who grants it to us for this end 


I cauſe myſelf to be diſturbed in my 
ſleep, that I may the better and more 


ſenſibly reliſh it And yet I fee few, 


ſays he again, who live with leſs ſleep 
when need requires; my body is capable 
of a firm, but not of a violent and ſud- 

den agitation I evade of late all violent 
exerciſes—I am never weary with walk- 


ing - but from my youth, I never liked 


to ride upon pavements. I love to lie 
hard and alone, and even without my 


wife — This laſt word may ſtagger the 


faith of the world but remember, La 


„Vraiſemblance (as Bayle ſays in the 


* affair of Liceti) neſt pas toujours 
> ; 5 du 


* 
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& du Cote de la Verite. » And fo much 
for 83 


CHAP. XVI. 


TF my wife will but venture him 
brother Toby, Triſmegiſtus ſhall be 
dreſs'd and brought down to us, whilſt 
you and I are getting our . 
; n — 

Wa tell Suſannah, Obadiah, to ſtep 
here. | 


She is run up ſtairs, anſwered Obadiab, 
this very inſtant, ſobbing and crying, 
and wringing her hands as if her heart 
would break. — | 


I 4 We : 


* 
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We Wall have 3 rate month, of it, 
ſaid my father, turning his head from 
Obadiab, and looking "wiſtfully in my 
uncle Toby's face for ſome time—we ſhall 
have a deviliſa month of i it, bret her Toby, 
ſaid my father, ſetting his arms a-kimbo, 
and. ſhaking bis head ; fire, water, wo- 
men, wid — brother Toby!— Tis fome 
misſortune, quoth my uncle Taby— That 
it 1s, cied my ſatber, - to have ſo. many 
jarring elements breaking looſe, and 
riding triumph in every corner of a gen- 
tieman's bouſe-— Little boots it to the 
peace of a family, brother Toby, that you 
and I poſſeſs ourſelves, and fit here ſilent 
and unmoved, - Whilſt ſuch a form is 
ws over our * 


kad whar' s the matter, 52 
They have called the child Trifram —— 


and my miſtreſs is juſt got out of an 
hyſterick 
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| byſterick fir about it No! tis not my 
fault, ſaid Suſannab—1 told him it was 
Triſtram-giſtus. IV 


Toby, ſaid my father, taking down his 
hat — but how different from the ſallies 
and agitations of voice and members 
which a common . would „— 


5 . wake 5 in. ha fea ave 
lation—and took down his hat with the 
gentleſt movement of limbs, that ever 
affliction harmonized and attuned toge- 
ther. 


Oo to the bowling-green for corpo- = 
ral Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby, ſpeaking 
to Obadiah, as ſoon as my father left the 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XVII. 


LT HEN the misfortune of my 
| ' Nosz fell ſo heavily upon. my 
father's head, the reader remembers 
that he walked inſtantly up ſtairs, and 
_ caſt himſelf down upon his bed; and 
from hence, unleſs he has a great inſight 
into human nature, he will be apt to 

expect a rotation of the ſame aſcending 
and deſcending movements from him, 
upon this misfortune of my Name; — 
no. 


The different weight, dear Sir, — nay 
even the different package of two vexa- 
tions of the ſame weight. makes a very 
wide difference in our manners of bearing 
and getting through with them. —It is 

; not 
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not half an hour ago, when (in the great 
hurry and precipitation of a poor devil's. 
writing for daily bread) I threw a fair 
ſheet, which I had juſt finiſhed, and care- 
fully wrote out, ſlap into the fire, inſtead 
of the foul one, | 


| Inſtantly I ſnatch'd off my wig, and. 

threw it perpendicularly, with all imagi- 
nable violence, up to the top of the room 
—indeed I caught it as it fell but there 
was an end of the matter; nor do I. 
think any thing elſe in Nature, would 
have given ſuch immediate eaſe: She, 
dear Goddeſs, by an inſtantaneous im- 
pulſe, in all provoking caſes, determines | 
us to a fally of this or that member—or 
elſe ſhe thruſts us into this or that place, 
or. poſture of body, we know not Why 
But mark, madam, we live amongſt 


riddles and myſteries—the moſt obvious 
things, 
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Tings, which come in our way, have 
dark ſides, which the quickeft ſight can- 
not penetrate into; and even the cleareſt 
and moſt exalted underſtandings amongſt 
us find ourfelves puzzled and at a loſs in 

almoſt every cranny of nature's works; 
| ſo that this, like a thouſand other things, 
. falls out for us in a way, which tho* we 
cannot reaſon upon it,—yet we find the 
good of it, may it pleaſe your teyerences 


and your worſhips—and that's N 
for us. | 


Now, my father could not lie down 
with this affliction for his life—nor could 
he carry it up ſtairs like the other He 
walked compoledly out with it to the 
fiſh pond. | 


| Had my father leaned kis head upon 
his hand, and reaſoned an hour which 


way 
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way to have gone—reaſon, with all her 
force, could not have directed him to 
any thing like it: there is ſomething, 
Sir, in fiſh-ponds—but what it is, I leave 
to ſyſtem - builders and fiſh-pond diggers 
betwixt em to find out — but there is 
ſomething, under the firſt diſorderly 
tranſport of the humours, ſo unaccount- 
ably becalming in an orderly and a ſober 
walk towards one of them, that I have 
oſten wondered that neither Pythagoras, 
nor Plato, nor Scion, nor Licurgus, nor 
Mabomet, nor any of your noted law+ 
givers, ever gave order about them. 


3 


CHAP. XVIII. 


7 OUR STR faid Trim, turing 
the parlour door before he began 
to .. has heard, I imagine, of this 
unlucky 


— — —— — — * 
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unlucky accident——O yes, Trim ! ſaid 


my uncle Toby, and it gives me great 
concern—I am heartily concerned too, 
but I hope .your honour, replied Trim, 


will do me the juſtice to believe, that it 


was not in the leaſt owing to me—To 
thee—Trim !—cried my uncle Tec, look- 


ing kindly in his face—'twas Suſannab's 


and the curate's folly betwixt them 
What buſineſs could they have together, 
an'pleaſe your honour, in the garden — 


In the gallery, thou . u 
my uncle Toby. 


7 rim found he was upon a wrong 


ſcent, and ſtopped ſhort with a lo bow 


— Two misfortunes, quoth the corporal 
to himſelf, are twice as many at leaſt as 
are needful to be talked over at one time, 
— the miſchief the cow has done in 


— into the fortifications, may be 


Cs told 
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told his honour hereafter—Trim's caſuiſtry · 
and addreſs, under the cover of his low 
bow, prevented all ſuſpicion in my uncle 


Toby, ſo he went on with what he _ 
to ſay to Trim as follows. 


—For my own part, 7 rim, though I 
can ſee little or no difference betwixt my 
nephew's being called Triſtram or Triſme- 
ziſtus—yet as the thing firs ſo near my 
brother's heart, Trim, — I would freely 
have given a hundred pounds rather 
than it ſhould have happened—A hun- 
dred pounds, an'pleaſe your honour, re- 
plied Trim, —I would not give a cherry- 
ſtone to boot Nor would I, Trim, upon 
my own account, quoth my uncle T 
but my brother, whom there is no arguing | 
with in this caſe—maintains that a great 3 
Aleal more depends, Trim, upon chriſtian ö 


names, than what ignorant people ima- 
gine; 
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gine; for he ſays there never was a 
great or heroic. action performed ſince 
the world began by one called Trifram 
—nay he will have it, Trim, that a man 
can neither be learned. or wiſe, or brave 
—*Tis all a fancy, an'pleaſe your honour 
I fought juſt as well, replied the cor- 
poral, when the regiment called me Trim, 
as when they called me James Butler 
And for my own part, ſaid my uncle 
Toby, though I ſhould bluſh to boaſt of 
myſelf, Trim, — yet had my name been 
Aexander, I could have done no more 
at Namur than my duty —Bleſs your ho- 
nour | cried Trim, advancing three ſteps 
as he ſpoke, does a man think of his 
chriſtian name when he goes upon the 
attack? Or when he ſtands in the trench, 
Trim? cried my uncle Toby, looking 
firm—Or when he enters a breach? ſaid 
n puſhing in berween two chaits— 
| Or 


f 
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or forces the lines? cried my uncle, 
riſing up; and puſhing his crutch like a 
pike - Or facing a platoon, cried Trim, 
_ preſenting his ſtick like a firelock—Or 


when he marches up the glacis, cried my 
uncle Toby, looking warm and ſetting. 
his foot upon his ſtool —— 


C H A P. XIX. 


father was returned from his 

walk to the fiſh-pond—and open - 
ed the parlour- door in the very height of 
the attack, juſt as my uncle Toby was 
marching up the glacis—Trim recovered 
his arms — never was my uncle Toby 
caught riding at ſuch a deſperate rate in 
his life! Alas! my uncle Toby / had not 
a weightier matter called forth all the 
ready eloquence of my father ho hadſt 
Vol. IV. K thou 
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RISEN chen and thy poor Honsy-Horse 
b. ORE AR | 85 Ws] | 


Ny father "IO up bis wie with the 
ſame air he took it down; and after giving 
a ſlight look at the diforder of . the room, 
he took hold of one of the chairs which 
had formed the corporal's breach, and 
placing it over-againſt my uncle T, 
he fat down in it, and as ſoon as the tea 
things were taken away and the door 
ſhut, he broke out in a lamentation as 
follows. * 


My FaTrHtR's LAMENTATION. . 


II is in vain longer, ſaid my father, ad- 
2. drefling himſelf as much to Eraulphus's 
curſe, which was laid upon the corner of 
the chimney-piece,—as to my. uncle Toby 
who ſat. under it—it is in vain 3 
Were A, I laid 


„% 
ſaid my father, in the moſt querulous 
monotone imaginable, to ſtruggle as 1 
have done againſt this moſt uncomfort- | 
able of human perſuaſions— I ' fee it 
plainly, rhat either for my own ſins, 
brother Toy, or the fins and follies of 
the Shandy-family, heaven has thought 
fit to draw forth the heavieſt of its artil- 
lery againſt me; and that the proſperity 
of my child is the point upon which the 
whole force of it is directed to play- 
Such a thing would batter the whole 
univerſe about our ears, brother Sbandy, 
ſaid my uncle 7 oby—if it was ſo— Un- 
happy Triftram ! child of wrath ! child 
of decrepitude ! interruption ! miſtake! 
and diſcontent | What one misfortune 'or 
diſaſter in the book of embryotic evils, 
that could unmechanize thy frame, or 
entangle thy filaments! which has not 
fallen upon thy head, or ever thou cameſt 
K 2 into 
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into the world what evils in thy paſſage 


into it — What evils fince produced 
into being, in the decline of thy father's 
| days=when the powers of his imagination 
and of his body were waxing feeble—— 


when radical heat and radical moiſture, 


the elements which ſhould have temper d 
thine, were drying up ; and nothing left 
to found thy ſtamina in, but negations— 


tis pitiful-—brother Toby, at the. beſt, 
and called out for all the little helps 
that care and attention on both fides 
could give it. But how were we de- 
feated! You know the event, brother 
Toby, —tis too melancholy a one to be 
repeated now,— when the few animal 
ſpirits I was worth in the world, and 


with which memory, fancy, and quick 
parts ſhould have been convey'd,—were 


all diſperſed, confuſed, confounded, ſcat- 


i tered, and ſent to the devil. — * 


- Here 
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Here then was the time to have put a 
ſtop to this perſecution againſt him; 
and tried an experiment at leaſt—whether 
calmneſs and ſerenity of mind in your . 
ſiſter, with a due attention, brother Toby, 
to her evacuations and repletions—and 
the reſt of her non-naturals, might nor, 

in a courſe of nine months geſtation, 
have ſet all things to rights. My child 
was bereft of theſe !-=What a teazing 
life did ſhe lead' herſelf, and conſequently 
her feetus too, with that . nonſenſical 
. anxiety of hers about lying in in town? 
I thought my ſiſter ſubmitted with the 
. greateſt patience, replied my uncle Toby 
I never heard her utter one fretful 


word about it She fumed inwardly, cried 


my father ; and that, let me tell you, 
brother, was ten times worſe for the 
child—and then! what battles did ſhe 
fight with me, and what perpetual ſtorms 

2 about 


[ 134 ] 
about the midwife—There ſhe gave vent, 
ſaid my uncle'T, Vent! cried wy fas 
ew W * 5 


But whar was all this, wy Joe Toby, 
to the injuries done us by my child's 
coming head foremoſt into the world, 
when all T wiſhed in this general wreck 
of his frame, was to have ſaved this 
little caſket unbroke, unriſled 


With all my precautions, how was 
my ſyſtem turned topſide turvy in the 
womb with my child! his head expoſed 
to the hand of violence, and a preſſure 
of 470 pounds avoirdupois weight acting 
ſo perpendicularly upon its apex—that at 
this hour *tis ninety per Cent. inſurance, 
that the fine network of the intellectual 
web be not rent and torn to a thouſand 
tatters. 


3 
— Still 
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Still we could have done. — Fool, 
coxcomb, puppy give him but a Nose 
—Cripple, Dwarf, Driviller, Gooſecap 
—(ſhape him as you will) the door of 
Fortune ſtands open O Licetus ! Licetus i 
had J been bleſt with a fœtus five inches 
long and a half, like thee— fate might 
have done her worſt. . 


Still, brother 7 _ there was one caſt 
of the dye left for our child after all- 
OT; riftram.! Triſtram IN. rifiram / 


We will ſend for Ms. Yorick, ſaid * 
uncle T * | | 


3 may ſend *. whom you will, 
replied my father. 


t 
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CHAP. XX. 


HAT a rate have 1 gone on at, 
curvetting and friſking it away, 
two up and two down for four volumes 
together, without looking once behind, 
or even on one ſide of me, to ſee whom 
I trod upon I'll tread upon no one. — 
quoth I to myſelf when I mounted — I'll 
take a good rattling gallop; but I'll not 
hurt the pooreſt jack- aſs upon the road 
So off I ſet—up one lane — down another, 
through this turn- pike over that, as if 


the arch 2 of jockeys had got be- 
hind me. 


Now ride at this rate with what good 
intention and reſolution you may, — tis 
a million to one you'll do ſome one a 
| miſchief, 
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miſchief, if not yourſelf —He's flung-— 
he's off—he's loſt his hat—he's down 
_ he'll break his neck—ſee!—if he has not 
galloped full amongſt the ſcaffolding of 
the undertaking. criticks !—he*ll knock 
his brains out againſt ſome of their poſts 
—he's bounced out !—look—he's now 
riding like a madcap full tilt through a 
whole crowd of painters, fiddlers, poets, 

biographers, phyſicians, lawyers, Jogi- 
cians, players, ſehoolmen, churelimen, 
ſtateſmen, ſoldiers, caſuiſts, connoiſſeurs, 
prelates, popes, and engineers Don't 
tear, ſaid 1— Ii not hurt the pooreſt 
jack- aſs upon the king's high- way - But 
your horſe throws dirt; ſee you've ſplaſh'd 
a biſhop—I hope in God, *twas only 
Ernulpbus, ſaid I—But you have ſquirted 
full in the faces of Meſſ. Le Moyne, De 


” Romigny, and De Marcilly, doctors of 


5 Sorbonne — That was laſt year, re- 
plied 
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plied: 1—But you have trod this moment 
upon a king. Kings have bad times 
on't, ſaid I, to be trod upon by ſuch 
people as-me. 


—You have done it, replied my ac- 
cuſer. ES Ws 4 #3 


1 Cs it, quoth I, and ſo have got off, 


and here am I ſtanding with my bridle 
in one hand, and with my cap in the 
other, to tell my ſtory And what is it ? 
You ſhall hear.in i the next Chapter. 


/ 


CHAP. XXI. 


S Francis the firſt of France was 


one winterly night warming him- 


ſelf-over the embers of a wood fire, and 
wikieg with his firſt miniſter of ſundry 
45 things 


. as FA hrs „ 


SETY 
KG not be amiſs, ſaid the king, ſtir- 
ring up the embers with his cane, if this 
good underſtanding, betwixt ourſelves 
and Switzerland was a little ſtrengthened 
— There is no end, Sire, replied the mi- 
niſter, in giving money to theſe peo · 
ple they. would ſwallow. up the trea- 
ſury of France—Poo! poo! anſwered the 
king——there are mare ways, Monſ. le 
Premier, of bribing ſtates, beſides that 
of giving money PII pay Switzer- 
lend the honour of ſtanding godfather 
for my next child—Your majeſty, ſaid 
the miniſter, in ſo doing, would have all 
the grammarians in Europe upon your 
back ;— Switzerland, as a republick, be- 
ing a female, can in no conſtruction. be 
godfather—She may be godmother, re- 
plied Francis, haſtily — - fo anounce my 
intentions 


— 


FT Vide Mensgians, vol. 1. 
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intentions by a courier to-morrow morn- 
ing. | k L T | \ A Wo 


I am aſtoniſhed, ſaid Francis the Firſt, 
(that day fortnight) ſpeaking to his mi- 
niſter as he entered the cloſer, that we 
have had no anſwer from Switzerland 
Sire, I wait upon you this moment, ſaid 
Monſ. le Premier, to lay before you my 
diſpatches upon that buſineſs. — They 
take it kindly, ſaid the king They do, 
Sire, replied the miniſter, and have the 
higheſt ſenſe of the honour your majeſty 
has done them— but the republick, as 


godmother, claims her right in this caſe, 
of naming the child. 


- Tn all reaſon, quoth the king—the will 
chriſten him Francis, or Henry, or Lewis, 
or ſome name that ſhe knows will be 
agreeable to us, Your majeſty is de- 

f ceived, 
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- WU ceived, replied the minifter—I have this 
hour received a diſpatch from our reſi- 
. dent, with the determination of the re- 
B public on that point affe— And what 
i- name has the republick fixed upon for 
e the Dauphin? — Shadrach, Meſech, and 
5 Abed-nego, replied the miniſter—By ſaint 
d Peter's girdle, I will have nothing to do 
7 KB with the 8, cried Francis the Firſt, 
1 poulling up his breeches and OW 


Py haſtily acroſs the floor. 

© 

* Your majeſty, replied the miniſter 
18 


calmly, | cannot bring "es off. 


We'll pay them in re the 


king. 
1 1 
D Sire, there are not ſixty thouſand 
e crowns in the treaſury, anſwered the 
\ miniſter — = PH pawn the beſt jewel | 
, | in 


3 


F ——— 


> FJ1uge 1 
m my Grown; apy Francis Wo 
F irſt. | SECT 1 ; 


Your honour. ſtands EY A 
in this mattter, anſwered Monſieur le 
Premier, > | 

＋ hen, Mont. 1 Premier, gie Fol king, 
Sante go to war with em. 


- 


CHAP. XXII. 


'L BEI T, Ss reader, I have 
luſted earneſtly, and endeavoured 
| pain (according to the meaſure of 
ſuch lender {kill as God has vouchſafed 
me, and as convenient leiſure from other 
occaſions of needful profit and _ healthful 
paſtime have permitted) that theſe little 
books, which. I here put into thy hands, 
8 | might 


[143] 
might ſtand inſtead of many bigger book? 
—yet have I carried myfelf towards thee 
in ſuch fanciful guiſe of careleſs diſport, 
that right ſore am I aſhamed now to en- 
treat thy lenity ſeriouſly in beſeeching 
thee to believe it of me, that in the 
ſtory of my father and his chriſten- 
names, I had no thoughts of treading 
upon Francis the Firſt—nor in the affair 
of the noſe—upon Francis the Ninth—nor 
in the character of my uncle Toby—of 
characterizing the militiating ſpirits of my 
country the wound upon his groin, is 
a wound to every compariſon of that 
kind,—nor by Trim,—that I meant the 
duke of Ormond—or that my book is 
wrote againſt predeſtination, or free will, 
or taxes If tis wrote againſt any thing, 
tis wrote, an 'pleaſe your worſhips, 
againſt the ſpleen; in W by a more 


3 frequent 


[144] | 

; and a more convulſive elevation 
and depreſſion of the diaphragm, and 
the ſuccuſſations of the intercoſtal and 
abdominal muſcles in laughter, to drive 
the gall and other bitter juices from the 
gall bladder, liver and ſweet - bread of his 
. majeſty's ſubjects, with all the inimicitious 
paſſions which belong to them, down 
into their duodenums. | 


CHAP. XXIII. 


—JDUT can the thing be undone, 
BH Yorick? ſaid my father—for in 
my opinion, continued he, it cannot. I 
am a vile canoniſt, replied Toric - but 
of all evils, holding ſuſpenſe to be the 
moſt tormenting, we ſhall at leaſt know 
the worſt. of this matter. I hate theſe 
gfeat inn: ers — ſaid my father—The ſize 

- not 


([145:] 
of the dinner is not the point, anſwered 
Lorick—we want, Mr. Shandy, to dive 
into the bottom of this doubt, Whether 


the name can be changed or not and as 


the beards of ſo many commiſſaries, 
officials, advocates, proctors, regiſters, - 
and of the moſt able of our ſchool- 
divines, and others, are all to meet in the 
middle of one table, and Didius has ſo 
preſſingly invited you, — who in your 
diſtreſs would miſs ſuch an occaſion? All 
that is requiſite, continued Zorick, is to 
apprize Didius, and let him manage a con- 
verſation after dinner ſo as to introduce 
the ſubject Then my brother Toby, cried 


my father, clapping his two hands toge- 


ther, ſhall go with us. 


r 


„ 


kiten : 
Let my old tye wig, quoth my uncle 
Toby, and my laced regimentals, be hung 
to the fire all night, Trim. 
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CHAP, XXV. 


10 doubt, ger ah is a n 
chapter wanting here — and a 
chaſm of ten pages made in the book 
by it— but the book - binder is neither a 
| fool, or a knave, or a puppy nor is the 
book a jot more imperfect, (at leaſt upon 
that ſcore)— but, on the contrary, the 
book is more perfect and complete by 
wanting the chapter, than having it, as 

L ſhall demonſtrate to your reverences in 
this manner] queſtion firſt by the bye, 
whether the ſame experiment might not 
be made as ſucceſsfully upon ſundry 
other chapters . but there is no end, 
an Pleaſe your reverences, in trying ex- 
periments. upon chapters —we have had 
| L 2 enough. 


ö Wl 


[ 197 ] 
enough of it—So there's an end of that 
matter. 


But before + Thegih my 83 
let me only tell you, that the chapter 
which I have torn out, and which other- 
wiſe you would all have been reading 
juſt now, inſtead of this,—was the de- 
fſcription of my father's, my uncle Toby's, 
Trims, and Obadiab's ſetting out and 
Jolifteying to the 3 at . 


| Well go in the coach, Lad y facher 
—Prithee, - ave the arms been altered, 
Obadiab? would have made my ſtory 
much better, to have begun with telling 
| you, that at the time my mother's arms 
| Vere added to the Shandy's, when the 
coach was repainted upon my . father's 
marriage, it had fo fallen out, that the 


* — Whedier oY — 


1 258 
all his works with the left-hand, like 
Turpilins the Roman, or Hans Holbein of 
Bafil—or whether twas more from the 
blunder of his head than hand or whe- 
ther, laſtly, it was from the ſiniſter turn, 
which every thing relating to our family 
was apt to take It ſo fell out, however, 


to our reproach, that inſtead of the bend * 


dexter, which ſince Harry the Eighth's 
reign was honeſtly our due — a bend 
Aniſter, by ſome of theſe fatalities, had 
been drawn quite acroſs the field of the 
Shandy-arms. Tis ſcarce credible that 
the mind of ſo wiſe a man as my father 
was, could be ſo much incommoded with 
ſo ſmall a matter. The word coach—let 
it be whoſe it would—or coach-man, or 
coach-horſe, or coach-hire, could never 
be named in the family, but he conſtantly 
' complained of carrying this vile of mark 
Illegitimaey upon the door of his own 
8 n — 


| [ 159 ] 

he never once was able to ſtep into the 
coach, or out of it, without turning 
round to take a view of the arms, and 
making a vow at the ſame time, that it 
was the laſt time he would ever ſet his 
foot in it again, till the bend: ſiniſter was 
taken out — but like the affair of the 
hinge, it was one of the many things 
which the Deſtinies had ſet down in their 
books—ever to be grumbled at (and in 
wiſer families than ours)—but never to 
-be mended, 


—Has the Jend-fnite 1 bruſh'd- 
out, I ſay? ſaid my father — There has 
been nothing bruſh'd out, Sir, anſwered 
Obadiah, but the lining. We'll go 
O' horſe- back, ſaid my father, turning to 
Yorick—Of all things in the world, ex- 
cept politicks, the clergy know the leaſt 
of heraldry, ſaid Zorick—No matter for 

; * 
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that, cried my father I ſhould be ſorry 
to appear with a blot in my eſcutcheon 
before them Never mind the bbend- 
Ainiſter, ſaid my uncle Toby, putting on 
his tye-wig—No, indeed, ſaid my father, 
—you may go with my aunt Dinab to a 
viſitation. with a Send: ſiniſter, if you think 
fit My poor uncle Toby bluſh'd. My 
father was vexed at himſelf No my 
dear brother Toby, ſaid my father, 
changing his tone - but the damp of the 
coach · lining about my loins, may give 
me the ſciatica again, as it did December, 
January, and February laſt winter ſo if 
you pleaſe you ſhall ride my wife's pad 
Hand as you are to preach, Yorick, you 
had better make the beſt of your way 
before, —and leave me to take care f 
my brother Toby, and 1 to * at our 
own rates. | "IR 
vis L 4. N ow 


[+461] 
Now the chapter I was obliged to tear 
out, was the deſcription of this cavalcade, 
in which corporal im and Obadiab, 
upon two coach - horſes a · breaſt, led the 
way as flow as a patrole— whilſt my 
uncle Toby, in his laced regimentals and 
tye. wig, kept his rank with my father, 
in deep roads and diſſertations alrernately 
upon the advantage of _— arms, 
e cee Rat 
A Dor the painting of aid RY 
upon reviewing it, appears to be ſo much 
above the ſtile and manner of any thing 
| elſe I have been able to paint in this 
book, that it could not have remained 
in it, without depreciating every other 
ſcene; and deſtroying at the ſame time 
that neceſſary equipoiſe aànd balance, 
(Whether of good or bad) betwixt chap- 
ter and chapter, from whence the juſt 


Propor- 


— *, 1% 
0 5 - yo 3 


proportions and harmony of the whole 
work reſults. For my own part, 1 am 
but juſt ſet up in the buſineſs, ſo know 
little about it but, in my opinion, to 
write a book is for all the world like 
humming a ſong—be but in tune with 
yourſelf, madam, *tis no matter how 
high or how low you take it.— 


— This is the reaſon, may it pleaſe 
your reverences, that ſome of the loweſt 
and flatteſt compoſitions paſs off very 
well (as Yorick told my uncle Toby one 
night) by ſiege My uncle Toby looked 
briſk at the ſound of the word fege, but 
could make neither head or tail of it. 


I'm to preach at court next Sunday, 
ſaid Homenas —run over my notes—ſo I 

humm'd over doctor Homenas's notes 
* 3 s very well— twill do, 
"Ki Homenas, 


L163]. 


Homenas, if it holds on at this rate—ſo. 
on I humm'd—and a tolerable tune I 
thought it was; and +to this hour, may 


it pleaſe your reverences, had never 
found out how low, how flat, how ſpi- 
ritleſs and jejune it was, but that all of 
a ſudden, up ſtarted an air in the middle 


; of it, ſo fine, ſo rich, ſo heavenly—it car- 


ried my ſoul up with it into the other 


OY 


I Larne, ſo deep, ſo. low, and diſmal, 


world; now had I, (as Montaigne com- 
plained in a parallel accident) had I 
found the declivity eaſy, .or the aſcent 
acceſſible— certes I had been outwitted 
— Your notes, Homenas, I ſhould have 


faid, are good notes, — but it was ſo per- 


pendicular a precipice—ſo wholly: cut off 
from the reſt of the work, that by the 
firſt note I humm'd, I found myſelf 
flying into the other world, and from 
thence diſcovered the vale from whence 


that 


11641 
that T ſhall never have the heart to de- 
ſcend into it t again. 


4x A Gaal who brings a fandard 
along with him to meaſure his own ſize 
take my word, is a dwarf in more ar- 
"ticles than one And ſo much for tear- 
ing out of chapters. | 


C HAP. XXVI. 


OE E if he is not cutting it all into 

ſlips, and giving them about him 
to "light their pipes !— Tris abominable, 
anſwered Didius; it ſhould not go unno- 
ticed, ſaid doctor Kyſarcius— he was 
of the Kyſarcii of the low countries. 


Methinks, ſaid Didius, half rifing 
from his chair, in order to remove a 
e bottle 


bottle and a tall decanter, which ſtood 
in a direct line betwixt him and Yorick 
—you might have ſpared this farcaſtick 
ſtroke, and have hit upon a more proper 
place, Mr. Yorick— or at leaſt upon a 
more proper occaſion to have ſhewn your 
contempt of what we have been about: 
If the Sermon is of no better worth than 
to light pipes with—'twas certainly, Sir, 
not good enough to be preached before 
ſo learned a body; and if *twas good 
enough to be preached before ſo learned 
a body—'twas certainly, Sir, too 
to light their pipes with afterwards. 


: ol haye got him faſt hung up, quoth 
Didius to himſelf, upon one of the two 
horns of my dilemma—let him get off 


a8 * can. 


3 1 have 


Ve 


{wey _ 
1 have undergone ſuch unſpeakable 


torments, in bringing forth: this ſermom 
quoth Zorick, upon this occaſion, — that 


I declare, Didius, I would ſuffer martyr- 


dom—and .if it was. poſſible my horſe 


with me; a thouſand times over, before I 1 
would fit down and.make fuch another : 
was delivered of it at the wrong end of 


me—it came from my head inſtead of 


my heart and it is for the pain it gave 
me, both in the writing and preaching 
of it, that I revenge myſelf of it, in 


this manner. To preach, to ſhew the 
extent of our reading, or the ſubtleties 


of our wit to parade it in the eyes of 
the vulgar with the beggatly aceountz 
of a little learning, tinſeled over with a 
few words which glitter, but convey little 
light and fefs warmth--is a diſhoneſt uſe 


of the poor ſingle half hour ina week which 
s put into our hands—'Tis not preaching 


the 


[167] 
the: goſpel—but ourſelves—For my own 
part, continued Yorick, I had rather 
direct five words point blank to the 
unf 1! Hoe | | 


As Yorick pronounced the word point 
blank, my uncle Toby roſe up to ſay 
ſomething upon projeftiles—— when a 
ſingle word, and no more, uttered from 
the oppoſite ſide of the table, drew 
every one's ears towards it—a word of 
all others in the dictionary the laſt in 
that place to be expected a word I am 
aſhamed to write yet muſt be written 
-— muſt be read; —illegal - uncanonical 
gueſs ten thouſand gueſſes, multiplied 
into themſel ves rack torture your in- 
vention for ever, you're where you was 
In ſhort, FU eld. it in the next chapter. 


CHAP. 
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? 


pos . —— 
— SEE 2.— 4 1 cried Phi- | 
tatorius, partly to himſelf and yet high: 
enough to be heard and what ſeemed 
odd, twas uttered in a eonſtruction of 
look, and in a tone of voice, ſomewhat 
between that of a man in amazement, 0 


| 1 mens eee, e 


One or two who had very nice ears, 
and could diſtinguiſh the expreſſion and 
mixture of the two tones as plainly as a 
third or a fifth, or any other chord in 
muſick—were the moſt puzzled and per- 
plexed with it the concord was good in 
itſelf - but then twas quite out of the 


1 245 | 
key, and no way applicable to the ſubject 
ſtarted; — ſo that with all their knowledge, 


they could. not tell * in: the world o 
make of it. 


Ober choknew. i of mobel | 
expreſſion, and merely lent their ears to 
the plain import of the werd, imagined * 
that Phutatorius, whe was ſomewhat of a 
cholerick ſpirit, was juſt going to ſnatch 
the cudgels out of Didius's hands, in order 
to bemawl Xorick to ſome purpoſe and 
that the deſperate monoſyllable Z — ds 
was the exordium to an oration, which, 
as they Judged from tke ſample, preſaged 
but a rough kind of handling of him; 
ſo that my uncle Toby's good nature felt 
a pang for what Yorick was about to 
undergo. But ſeeing Phutatorius ſtop 
hort, without any attempt or deſire to 
: cn peer bags to ſuppoſe, 


that 


- a 


VVV 
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that it was no more than an involuntary 


reſpiration, caſually forming itſelf into 


the ſhape of a twelve-penny oath—with- ; 
out the fin or ſubſtance of one. 


Others, and eſpecially one or two who 


| fat next him, looked upon it on the con- 
_ trary, as a real and ſubſtantial oath pro- 


penſly formed againſt Yorick, to whom 
he was known to bear no good liking— 
which ſaid oath, as my father philoſo- 
phized upon it, actually lay fretting and 
fuming at that very time in the upper 
regions of Phutatorius's purtenance ; and 
ſo was naturally, and according to the 
due courſe of things, firſt ſqueezed out 
by the ſudden influx of blood, which 
was driven into the right ventricle of 
Phutatoriuss heart, by the ſtroke of ſur- 
prize which ſo ſtrange a cheory by 
preaching had excited, 

Vor. IV. M 8 How | 


C 1711 
How finely we . upon miſtaken 
facts! 


There was not a ſoul buſied in all 
theſe various reaſonings upon the mono- 
ſyllable which Phutatorius uttered, —who 
did not take this for granted, proceeding 
upon it as from an axiom, namely, that 
Phutatorius's mind was intent upon the 
| ſubject of debate which was ariſing be- 
tween Didius and Yorick; and indeed as 
he looked firſt towards the one, and then 
towards the other, with the air of a man 
liſtening to what was going forwards, — 
who would not have thought the ſame ? 
But the truth was, that Phutatorius knew 
- not. one word or one ſyllable of what was 
paſſing - but his whole thoughts and at- 
. tention were taken up with a tranſaction 
which was going forwards at that very 
* within the Frecincts of his own 

; Calli. 


3 8 

Galligaſkins, and in a part of them, where 
of all others he ſtood moſt intereſted to 
watch accidents : So that notwithſtand- 
ing he looked with all the attention in 
the world, and had gradually ſkrewed 


HW up every nerve and muſcle in his face, 


to the utmoſt pitch the inſtrument would 
bear, in order, as it was thought, to give 
a ſharp reply to Yorick, who fat over- 
againſt him Vet I ſay, was Yorick never 
once in any one domicile of Phutatorius's 
brain but the true cauſe of his excla- 
mation lay at leaſt a yard below. | 


This 1 will endeavour to explain to 
you with _ * decency. - 


\ You mit be informed then, that 
Gaſtripheres, who had taken a turn into 
the kitchen a little before dinner, to ſee 


ou things went on —obſerving a wicker- 
| M 2 baſket 


———————————————— ęͤ 
i 
. 
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baſket of fine cheſnuts ſtanding upon the 
dreſſer, had ordered that a hundred or 
two of them might be roaſted and ſent 


in, as ſoon as dinner was over—Gaftri- 
pberes inforcing his orders about them, 
that Didius, but Phutatorius eſpecially, 


vere particularly fond of em. 


About two minutes before be time 


that my uncle Toby interrupted 2 orick's 


harangue— Gaſtripherers cheſnuts were 
brought in —and as Phutatorius's fondneſs 
for em, was uppermoſt in the waiter's 


+ head, he laid them directly before Phuta- 


torius, wrapt up hot in a clean damaſk 
napkin. 


Now whether it was phyſically impoſ- 
ſible, with half a dozen hands all thruſt 


into the napkin at a time but that ſome 
one cheſnut, of more life and rotundity 


than 


Pl 


ö 
2 
. 
1 
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than the reſt, muſt be put in motion— 


it ſo fell out, however, that one was 
actually ſent rolling off the table; and 
as Phutatorius ſat ſtraddling under it 
fell perpendicularly into that particular 
aperture of Phutatorius's breeches, for 
which, to the ſhame and indelicacy of 
our language be it ſpoke, there is no. 
chaſte word throughout all Fobn/or's 
dictionary let it ſuffice to ſay—it was 
that particular aperture, which in all good 
ſocieties, the laws of decorum do ſtrictly 
require, like the. temple of Janus (in 


peace at leaſt) to be univerſally ſhut up. 


The neglect of this punctilio in Phuta - 
terius (which by the bye ſhould be a 
warning to all mankind) had * a 
door to this accident. 


, 


M 3 Accident, 


I 
A Accident, I call it, in compliance to 
a received mode of ſpeaking.— but in 
no oppoſition to the opinion either of 
Acrites or Mythogeras in this matter; I 
know they were both prepoſſeſſed and 
fully perſuaded of it and are ſo to this 
hour, That there was nothing of acci- 
dent in the whole event but that the 
cheſnut's taking that particular courſe, and 
in a manner of its own accord and then 
falling with all its heat directly into that 
one particular place, and no other 
was a real judgment upon Phutatorius, 
for that filthy and obſcene treatiſe de 
Concubinis retinendis, which Phutatorius 
had publiſhed about twenty years ago— 
and was that identical week going to give 
the world a ſecond edition of. 


It is not my buſineſs to dip my pen in 
this controverſy much undoubtedly 
: | | may 


© * 
may be wrote on both ſides of the 
queſtion—all that concerns me as an hi- 
ſtorian, is to repreſent the matter of 
fact, and render it credible to the reader, 
that the hiatus in Phutatorius's breeches 
was ſufficiently wide to receive the cheſ- 
nut; and that the cheſnut, ſome. how 
or other, did fall perpendicularly and 
piping hot into it, without Phutatorius's 
perceiving it, or any one elle at that time. 


' The genial warmth which the cheſnut 
imparted, was not undelectable for the 
firſt twenty or five and twenty ſeconds, — 
and did no more than gently ſolicit Phu- 
tatorius's attention towards the part :— 
But the heat gradually increaſing, and 
in a few ſeconds more getting beyond 
the point of all ſober pleaſure, and then 
advancing with all ſpeed into the regions 


of * ſoul oſ Pbutatorius, toge- 
M 4 ther 


| 
q 
| 
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1 

ther with all his ideas, his thoughts, his. 
attention, his imagination, judgment, 
reſolution, deliberation, ratiocination, 
memory, fancy, with ten batallions of 
animal ſpirits, all tumultuoufly crouded 
down, through different defiles and cir- 
cuits; to the place in danger, leaving all 
his upper regions, as you may os, 
as empty as oy purſe, 


With the beſt intelligence which all 
theſe meſſengers could bring him back, 


| Phutatorius was not able to dive into the | 


ſecret of what was going forwards below, 


nor could he make any kind of conjecture, 


what the devil was the matter with it: 
However, as he knew not what the true 


. cauſe might turn out, he deemed it moſt 
- prudent, in the ſituation he was in at 


preſent, to bear it, if poſſible, like a 
ſtoick ; which, vith the help of ſome 


wry . 
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wry faces and compurſions of the mouth, 
he þad certainly accompliſhed, had his 
imagination continued neuter—but the 
ſallies of the imagination are ungovern- 
able in things of this kind —a thought 
inſtantly darted into his mind, that tho” 
the anguiſh had the ſenſation of glowing 
heat— it might, notwithſtanding that, 
be a bite as well as a burn; and if fo, 
that poſſibly a Newt or an After, or ſome 
ſuch deteſted reptile, had crept up, and 
was faſtening his teeth—the horrid idea 
of which, with a freſh glow of pain 
ariſing that inſtant from the cheſnut, 
ſeized Phutatorius with a ſudden panick, 
and in the firſt terrifying diſorder of the 
paſſion it threw him, as it has done the 
beſt generals upon earth, quite off his 
guard; — the effect of which was this, 
that he leapt incontinently up, uttering 
. of ſurpriſe ſo 
much 
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much diſcanted upon, with the apoſio- 
peſtick-· break after it, marked thus, 
2— d8— which, though not ſtrictly 
canonical, was till as little as any man 
could have ſaid upon the occaſion j— 


- and which, by the bye, whether cano- 


nical or not, Phutatorius could no more 
help than he could the cauſe of it. 


Though this has taken up ſome time 
in the narrative, it took up little more 
time in the tranſaction, than juſt to al- 
low time for Phutatorius to draw forth 
the cheſnut, and throw it down with 
violence upon the floor—and for Yorick, 
to riſe from his yy and yrs the 
. up. | 


It is curious to obſerve. the triumph 
of ſlight incidents over the mind: What 


2 weight they have in forming 
and 


S 
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and governing our opinions, both of men 
and things, — that trifles light as air, 
ſhall waft a belief into the ſoul, and 
plant it ſo immoveably within it, —that 
Euclid's demonſtrations, could they be 
brought to batter it in breach, ſhould not 
all have power to overthrow it. | 


Yorick, J ſaid, picked up the chefnut 
which Phutatorius's wrath had flung 
down— the action was trifling I am 
aſhamed to account for it—he did it, 
for no reaſon, but that he thought the 
cheſnut not a jot worſe for the adven- 
ture — and that he held a good cheſnut 
worth ſtooping for. — But this incident, 
trifling as it was, wrought differently in 
Phutatorius's head: He conſidered this 
act of Yorick's, in getting off his chair, 
and picking up the cheſnut, as a plain 
acknowledgment in him, that the cheſ- 


nut 
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nut was originally his,—and in courſe, 
that it muſt have been the owner of the 
cheſnut, and no one elſe, who could 
have plaid him ſuch a prank with it: 


What greatly confirmed him in this opi- 


nion, was this, that the table being pa- 
rallelogramical and very narrow, it af- 
forded a. fair opportunity for Yorick, 


who fat directly over-againſt Phutatorius, 


of ſlipping the cheſnut in—and conſe- 
quently that he did it. The look of 
ſomething more than ſuſpicion, which 
Phutatorius caſt full upon Yoritk as theſe 
thoughts aroſe, too evidently ſpoke his 
opinion—and as Phutatorius was naturally 
- ſuppoſed to know more of the matter 
than any perſon beſides, his opinion at 
once became the general one ;—and for 
a reaſon very different from any which 
have been yet given—in a little time it 
was put out of all manner of diſpute. 

When 


— 
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When great or unexpected events fall 
out upon the. ſtage of this ſublunary 
world—the mind of man, which is an 
inquiſitive kind of a ſubſtance, naturally 
takes a flight, behind the ſcenes, to ſee 


what is the cauſe and firſt ſpring * 


them The ſearch was not long in this 
inſtance. 6 


It was well known that Yorick had 
never a good opinion of the treatiſe which 
Phutatorius had wrote de Concubinis reti- 
nendis, as a thing which he feared had 
done hurt in the world and 'twas eafily 
found out, that there was a myſtical 
meaning in Zorick's prank—and that his 
chucking the cheſnut hot into Pbutato- 
riss — , was a ſarcaſtical fling 
at his book — the doctrines of which, 
chey ſaid, had inflamed many an honeſt 
man in the — * c 


This 
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This conceit awaken'd Somnolentus— 
made Agelaſtes ſmile— and if you can 
recollect the preciſe look and air of a 
man's face intent in finding out a riddle— 
it threw Gaſtripheres's into that form 
and in ſhort was thought by many to be 
a maſter-ſtroke of arch · wit. 


This, as the reader has "EY from one 
end to the other, was as groundleſs as 
the dreams of philoſophy : Yorick, no 
doubt, as Shakeſpear ſaid of his anceſtor 
d man of jeſt,” but it was tem- 
per'd with ſomething which withheld him 
from that, and many other ungracious 
pranks, of which he as undeſervedly 
bore the blame ;—but it was his misfor- 
tune all his life long to bear the impu- 
tation of ſaying and doing a thouſand 
things of which. (unleſs my eſteem blinds 
_ 1 nature was incapable. All I 

{44 2 5 | blame 
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blame him for—or rather, all 1 blame 
and alternately like him for, was that 
ſingularity of his temper, which would 
never ſuffer him to take pains to ſet a 
ſtory right with the world, however in 
his power. In every ill uſage of that 
ſort, he acted preciſely as in the affair of 
his lean horfe—he could have explained 
it to his honour, but his ſpirit was 
above it; and beſides he ever looked 
upon the inventor, the propagator and 
believer of an illiberal report alike ſo.in- 
jurious to him, —he could not ſtoop to 
tell his ſtory to them and ſo truſted to. 
time and truth to do it for bim. 


This heroic caſt la him 8 | 
veniences in many reſpects in the pre- 
ſent, it was followed by the fixed reſent- 
ment of Phutatorius, who, as Yorick had + 

C from 


3 | 

| From his chair a ſecond time, to let him 
know it—which indeed he did with a 
ſmile; ſaying enly—that he would en- 
deavour not to forget the obligation. 


But you muſt mark and carefully ſe- 
parate and en theſe two _ 
in your mind. | 

— ſmile was for the company. 


| —The Some wie for Tovich, - 


'CH AP. XXVII. 


M you tell me, quoth Phuta- 
KA torms, ſpeaking to Gaſtripberes 
who ſat next to him, — for one would 
not apply to a ſurgeon in ſo fooliſh an 
1 * en you tell me, Caſtripberes, 

oY | what 
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what is beſt to take out the fire? —Aſk 


Eugenius, ſaid Gaſtripheres—T hat greatly 
depends, ſaid Eugenius, pretending igno- 


rance of the adventure, upon the nature 


of the part If it is a tender part, and 
a part which can conveniently be wrapt 


up—It is both the one and the other, 


replied Phutatorius, laying his hand as 


he ſpoke, with an emphatical nod of his 


head upon the part in queſtion, and lift- 
ing up his right leg at the ſame time to 
caſe and ventilate it If that is the caſe, 
ſaid Eugenius, I would adviſe you, Phu- 


tatorius, not to tamper with it. by any 
means; but if you will ſend to the next 


printer, and truſt your cure to ſuch a 
ſimple thing as a ſoft ſheet- of paper juſt 
come off the preſs—you! need do nothing 
more than twiſt it round The damp 
paper, quoth Torict (who ſat next to 
his friend TO: ) _ I know it 

Vor. IV. ; has 


—_ a 


i]. 


has a refreſhing coolneſs in it—yet I pre- 
ſume is no more than the vehicle—and 
that the oil and lamp-black with which | 
the paper is fo ftrongly impregnated, 


| does the buſineſs— Right, ſaid Eugenius, 


and is of any outward application I would 


venture to recommend the moſt en 


w fe. 


Was it my ROY ſaid Gaftripheres, as 


the main thing is the oil and lamp- black, 


I I ſhould ſpread them thick upon a rag, 
and clap it on directly. That would 
make a very devil of it, replied Toric“ — 
And befides, added Eugenius, it would 


not anſwer the intention, which is the 


extreame neatneſs and elegance of the 


preſcription, which the faculty hold to 
be half in half for conſider, if the type 


is a very ſmall one, (which it ſhould be) 


a the ſanative © Pun, which come into 


contact 


TT 633 Wet Pn. 8 
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ue in this form, have the advantage 
of being ſpread ſo infinitely thin and with 
ſuch a mathematical equality (freſh pa- 
ragraphs and large capitals excepted) as 

no art or management of the ſpatula can 
come up to. Ir falls out very luckily, 
replied Phutatorius, that the ſecond edi- 
tion of my treatiſe de Concubinis retinendis, 
is at this inſtant in the preſs— You may 
take any leaf of it, ſaid Eugenius—No 
matter which—provided, quoth n. 
there i is no e in It 6 | 


They are juſt now, a: —_ 


printing off the ninth chapter —which is 
the laſt chapter but one in the book 
Pray what is the title to chat chapter, 
ſaid Yorick, making a feſpectful bow to 
Phutatorius as he ſpoke I think, an- 
e e *tis that, de ne con- 
N N 2 OE Vo# 
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f or benen s ſake keep out of that 
chapter, quoth Yorick. 


—By all means—added Enugenius, _ 


CHAP. XXIX. 


— 0 W, oh Didius, riſing up, 

and laying his right-hand with 
his AD ſpread upon his breaſt—had 
ſuch a blunder about a chriſtian-name 
happened before the reformation— (It 


happened the day before yeſterday, quoth 


my uncle Toby to himſelf) and when 
baptiſm was adminiſter'd in Latin 
(Twas all in Engliſo, ſaid my uncle) 
Many things might have coincided 
with it, and upon the authority of ſundry 
decreed caſes, to have pronounced the 
8 288 null, with a > aa of giving 

the 
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the child a new name —Had a prieſt, fon 
inſtance, which was no uncommon thing, 
through ignorahce of the Latin tongue, 
baptized a child of Tom-o'Stiles, in 
nomino patriæ & filia & ſpiritum ſanctos, 
the baptiſm was held null I beg your 
pardon, replied Ky/arcius,—in that caſe, 
as the miſtake was only in the termina- 
tions, the baptiſm was valid— and to 
have rendered it null, the blunder of the 
prieſt ſhould have fallen upon the firſt 
ſyllable of each noun—and not, as in 


your caſe, upon the laſt, — 


My father delighted in las of 


this kind, and * with 2 at- 
tention. 5 


Ga ripheres, for example, continued 
Ky/arcius, baptizes a child of Jobn 


Sradlings, in ; COME gatris, Sc. Se. 


3 inſtead 
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inſtead of 5 in Wimint* patris, e. iy this 
a a baptiſm? No, — ſay the ableſt cano- 
niſts; inaſmuch as the radix of each 
word is hereby torn up, and the ſenſe 


and meaning of them removed and 


changed quite to another object; for 
Gomine does not ſignify a name, nor 
_ gairis a father What do they ſignify ? 


aid my uncle Toby—Nothing at all— 


quoth Yorick—Ergo, fuch a baptiſm is 
null, ſaid Kyſarcius—In courſe, anſwered 
Torick, in a tone two parts jeſt. and one 
8 ; 
| But in the caſe cited, continued Ky/ar- 
cius, where patrim is put for patris, filia 
for filij, and ſo on—as it is a fault only 
in the declenſion, and the roots of the 
- words continue untouch'd, the inflexions 
of their branches, either this way or 
9 does not in r ſort hinder the 
i 
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baptiſm, inaſmuch as the ſame ſenſe 
continues in the words as before But 
then, ſaid Didius, the intention of the 
prieſt's pronouncing them grammatically, 


- muſt have been proved to have gone 


along with it—Right, anſwered Kyfar- 
cius; and of this, brother Didius, we 
have an inſtanee in a decree of the de- 


cretals of Pope Leo the IIld.— But my 


brother's child, cried my uncle Toby, 
has nothing to do with the Pope tis 


the plain child of a Proteſtant gentle - 


man, chriſten'd Friſtram againſt the wills 
and wiſhes both of its father and mother, 
and all who are a- kin to it— | 


If the wills and wiſhes, aid | Kforce, I 
interrupting my uncle Toby, of thoſe 


only who ſtand related to Mr. Shandy's 
child, were to have weight in this mat- 


ter, Mrs. Shaxdy, of all people, has the 


5 N 4 
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| leaſt to do in it—My uncle Toby lay'd 
| down his pipe, and my father drew his 
chair ſtill cloſer to the table to hear the 
elan, of '> . an neee, 


It TI not only been a: A 0 
captain Shandy, amongſt the * beſt law- 
pers and civilians in this land, continued 
' TIyarcius, ** Whether the mother be of kin 
to ber child,” - but after much diſpaſ- 
ſionate enquiry. and jactitation of the 
arguments on all ſides,.—it has been ad- 
Judged for the negative,. namely, That 
he mother is not of kin to ber child +.” 
My father inſtantly clapp'd his hand 
upon my uncle Toby's mouth, under co- 
lour of whiſpering in his ear—the truth 
Was, he was alarmed for Lillabullero— 
and having a great delire to hear more 
Vid. Swinburn on Teſtaments, Part 7. 5 8. 
+ Vid. Brook Abridg. Tit. Adminiſtr. N. 47. 
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of ſo curious an argument - he begg d my 
uncle Toby, for heaven's ſake, not to 
diſappoint him in -it— My uncle Toy 
gave a nod reſumed his pipe, and con- 
tenting himſelf with whiſtling Lillabullero 


inwardly - Nyſarcius, Didius, and Trip-- 


tolemus went on WH the. diſcourſe as 
follows. | 


This ant deten Ei 
eius, how contrary ſoever it may ſeem 
to run to the ſtream of vulgar ideas, 
yet had reaſon ſtrongly on its ſide; and 
has been put out of all manner of diſ- 
pute from the famous caſe, known com- 
monly by the name of the Duke of Suf- 
. folks, caſe :—It is cited in Breok, ſaid 
| Triptolemus—And taken notice of by 
Lord Coke, added Didius—And you may 
find it in Swinburn on Teſtaments, ſaid 
Kyſarcius. . 

..* The 


I 


f 


we 


hae): - | 
| The caſe, Mr. ee was this. | 


10 e . ek. 
Charles Duke of Suffolk having iſſue a a 
ſon by one venter, and a daughter by 
another venter, made his laſt will, 
wherein he deviſed goods to his fon, 


and died; after whoſe death the fon died 


«+ alfo— but without will, without wife, 


and without child—his mother and his 
ſiſter by the father's fide (for ſhe was 
born of the former venter) then living. 
The mother took the adminiſtration of 
her ſbn's goods, according to the ſtatute 


of the 21it of Harry the Eighth, whereby 


it is enacted, That in caſe any perſon 


die inteſtate, the adminiftration of his 


goods ſhall be committed to * next 
e | 
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The adminiſtration being thus (fur- 
reptitiouſty) granted to the mother, the 
ſiſter by the father's. fide commenced a 
ſuit before the Eccleſiaſtical Judge, al- 
ledging, iſt, That ſhe herſelf was next 
of kin; and 2dly, That the mother was 
not of kin at all to the party deceaſed ; 
and therefore. pray d the court, that the 
adminiſtration granted to the mother 


might be revoked, and be committed 


unto her, as next of kin to the deceaſed, 
dy force of the ſaid Nee 


Hereupon, as it was a great cauſe, 
and much depending upon its iſſue 
and many cauſes of great property likely 
to be decided in times to come, by the 
precedent to be then made - the molt 
learned, as well in the laws of this realm, 
as in the civil law, were conſulted toge- 


- _ ther, — the mother v was | of kin to 
her 


Fol 
her ſon, or no. Whereunto not only 
the temporal lawyers - but the church- 
lawyers — the juris-conſulti— the juris- 
prudentes— the civilians— the advocates 
| —the- commiſſaries—the judges of the 
conſiſtory and prerogative courts of Can- 
terbury and Tork, with the maſter of 
the faculties, were all unanimouſly of 
opinion, That the mother was not of * 
= to her child— | | 


And what faid the Ducheſs of Sufal 
to it? ſaid my uncle Toby. 


| The 1 of my uncle 
.Toby's queſtion, confounded Kyſarcius 
more than the ableſt advocate He 
ſtopp'd a full minute, looking in my 
uncle Toby's face without replying — 
555 W os and 


Mater non numeratur inter conſanguineos. 
Bald. in ult. C. de Verb. ſignific. 


* =» 
and in that ſingle. minute Triptolemus put 
by him, and took the 14 as follows. 


"Tis a around. and ar Dag in the 
law; ſaid Triptolemus, that things do not 
aſcend, but deſcend in it; and I make no 
doubt *tis for this cauſe, that however 
true it is, that the child may be of the 


blood or ſeed of its parents that the 


parents, nevertheleſs, are not of the 
blood and feed of it; inaſmuch as the 
parents are not begot by the child, but 
the child by. the parents For fo they 
write, Liberi ſunt de ſanguine patris & 
matris, ſed pater et mater non unt de 
ſanguine hibererigs. £5 


But this, Triptolemus, cried Didius, 
proves too much—for from this autho- 
. rity cited it would follow, not only 
what indeed is 9 on all ſides, 

1 That 


„„ 
that the mother is not of kin to her 


child but the father likewiſe—— It is 


held, ſaid Triptolemus, the better opi- 
nion; becauſe the father, the mother, 
and the child, though they be three 
perſons, yet are they but (ana caro) 
one fleſh; and conſequently no degree 
of kindred—or any method of acquiring 
one in nature— There you puſh the ar- 
gument again too far, cried Didius — 
for there is no prohibition in nature, 
though there is in the levitical law. 
but that a man may beget a child upon 
his grandmother— in which caſe, ſup- 
poſing the iſſue a daughter, ſhe would 
ſtand in relation both of ——But who 
ever thought, cried Ky/arcius, of laying 
with his grandmother ?—— The young 
gentleman, replied Toric, whom Selden 
ſpeaks ow not oy” ou ght of it, 
9 = OE - 
” Vi ide Brook abr: tir, Adminiftr. N. 47. 


= 
but juſtified his intention to his father 


by the argument drawn from the law © 


of retaliation —— ** You lay'd, Sir, 
with my mother, ſaid the lad why 
may not I lay with yours?“ Tig 
the Argumentum commune, added Yorick. 
is as good, replied Eugenius, taking 
down his hat, as they deſerve. | 


The company broke up— _ 


CHAP. XXX. 


— - g vb pray, ſaid my uncle Toby; 

leaning upon Yerick, as he 
and my father were helping him leiſurely 
down the ſtairs—don't be terrified, ma- 
dam, this ſtair-caſe converſation is not 
ſo long as the laſt—And pray, Yorick, 
ſaid 1 uncle 7 oby, which way is this 
| 1 laid 
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ſaid affair of Triſtram at length ſettled 
by theſe learned men? Very ſatisfactorily, 
replied, Yorick ; no mortal, Sir, has any 
concern with it—for Mrs. Shandy. the 
mother is nothing at all akin to him— 
and as the mother's is the ſureſt ſide— 
Mr. Sandy, in courſe, is ſtill leſs than 
nothing—In ſhort, he is not as much 


ain to him, Sir, as 4 am 


be may well a faid my fuer, 
n his head. 


2 the learned ſay Ts they wall, 
there muſt certainly, quoth my uncle 
Teby, have been ſome ſort of conſan- 


guinity betwixt the ducheſs of at 


| and her ſon— 


The vulgar are . the fame opinion, 
th 2 orick, to this hour. 


ee 
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. | tickled with che ſubtleties of theſe 
Sage diſcaurſes—'twas ſtill but like 
the anointing of a broken hone— The 
| moment he got hame, the weight of 
his afflictions returned upon him hut fo 
much the heavier, as is ever the Cals 
when the ſtaff we lean on flips from 
under us—He became penſive-—walked 
frequently forth to the fiſh · pond - let 
don one loop of his hat—figh'd often 
” —forbore to ſnap — and, as the hafty 
ſparks of temper, which oceaſion ſnap- 
ping, ſo much aſſiſt perſpiration -and 
digeſtion, as Hippocrates tells us—he had 
certainly fallen ill with the extinction of 


* had not his thoughts been criti- 
Vol. IV. "OE. * cally 


f 
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cally drawn off, and his health reſcued 
by a freſh train of diſquietudes left him, 


with a legacy of a thouſand pounds by 


my aunt eee 
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| My father bad ee uy hs Jeabvr, 
when taking the thing by the right end, 
he inſtantly begun to plague and puzzle 
his head how to lay it out moſtly to 
the honour of his family -A hundred 


and fifty odd projects took poſſeſſion 


of his brains by turns he would do 
this, and that, and t' other He would 
go to Rome — he would go to law—he 


would buy ſtock—he would buy 7b 
Hobſon's farm he would new fore- front 


his houſe, and add a new wing to make 
it even There was a fine water-mill on 
this ſide, and he would build a wind- 
mill on the other ſide of the river in 
ö full view to aufer it But above all 


things 


ne 


Ll 


7 things i in the world, he would incluse the 


great Ox- moor, and ſend out my As 
OE NP _ his travels. 


But as the fun was finite, wo ks 


quiatly' could not do every thing—and 


in truth very few of theſe to any pur- 
poſe, —of all the projects which offered 
themſelves upon this occaſion, the two 
laſt ſeemed to make the deepeſt impreſ- 
ſion; and he would infallibly have de- 
termined upon both at once, but for 
the ſmall inconvenience hinted at above, 


' which abſolutely put him under a ne- 


ceſſity of deciding in fayour either of 
EO TOO: 795 


„rn Atogecher ſo eaſy to be 
4 for though ?tis certain my father 
had ge before ſet his heart upon this 
1 part of my brother's education, 
0 2 5 
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| aide is. voiced hho; dad actually 
determined to carry it into execution, 
with the firſt money that returned from 
the ſecond creation of actions in the 
Mippi- ſcheme, in which he was an 
acventurer yet the Ox moor, which was 
2 fige, large, whinny, undrained, unim- 
ptoved common, belonging to the Shandy- 
eftate, had almoſt as old a claim upon 
him: He had long and affectionately ſet 
His heart upon tuning it likewiſe to ſome 
account. 


But ton e dee been preſſed 
with fuh a conjuncture of things, as 
made it neceſſary to fettle either the 
priority or juſtice of their claims,—like 
a wiſe man he had refrained entering 
into any nice or critical examination 
about them: Se that upon the diſmiſſion 


the 


. 


LC 
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he 


_ 
the two old projects, the Ox-moor and 
my BROTHER, divided him again; and fo 
equal a match were they for each other, 
as to become the occaſion of no ſmall 
conteſt in the old gentleman's mind,. 
which of the two ſhould be ſet going 
rſt. 5 ö * 22 ; 


—Peogle ay lang 4 hy n. 
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family, and by length of time was al- 


moſt become a matter of common right, 
that the eldeſt ſon of it ſhould have free 
ingreſs, egreſs, and regreſs into foreign 
parts before marriage, — not only for the 


fake of bettering his own private parts, 
by the benefit of exerciſe and change of 


ſo much air but Gmply for the mere 


delectation of his fancy, by the feather 


"© 20% 3 
put into his cap, of having been abroad 
E tantum valet, my father would e | 

[nant — | 


"ibn as this was a W de a in 
courſe a moſt chriſtian indulgence to 
deprive him of it, without why or 
wherefore, and thereby make an ex- 
ample of him, as the firſt Sandy un- 
wWhirl'd about Europe in a poſt-chaiſe, 
and only becauſe. he was a heavy lad 


would be uſing bim ten times worſe than 
a Ft urk. | 


5 hos 1 1 the, caſe 5 the 
4 or er was full a as hard. | 


| Excluſive of che original purchaſe- 
money, which was eight hundred pounds 
—it had coſt the family eight hundred 
pounds more in a law-ſuit about fifteen, 
7209 E: years 
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years before ·— beſides — Lord Knows 


5 what trouble and vexation. 


i 


ke had been moreover in poſſeſſion = 


the Shandy-family ever ſince the middle 
of the laſt century; and though it lay 


full in view before the houſe, bounded - 


on one extremity by the water-mill, 
and on. the other by the projected — | 
mill ſpoken of above,—and for all theſe 
reaſons ſeemed; to have the faireſt title 
of any part of the eſtate to the care and 
protection ef the family yet by an un- 
accountable fatality, common to men, 
as well as the ground they tread on, —it 
had all along moſt ſhamefully been over- 
look'd; and to ſpeak the truth of it, 
had ſuffered ſo much by it, that it 
would have made any man's heart. have 
bled ( Obadiab ſaid) who underſtood 
the value of land, to have rode over 
| 0 1 | | it, 


\ 


11 
b vnd ee es the contin ie ws 
in. 


However, as neither the wicking 

this tract of ground nor indeed the 
placing of it where it lay, were either of 

them, properly ſpeaking, of my father's 
 wloing=— he had never thought himſelf 

any way concerned in the affair—til} the 
| Uffetn years before, when the breaking 
out of that curſed lau- ſuit mentioned 
above {and 'which had arofe about its 
boundaries) which being altogether my 
father's own. act and deed, it naturally 
2wikened every other argument in its 
favour; and upon ſumtming them all up 
together, he faw, not merely in intereſt, 
but in honour, he was bound to de 
ee arr for and that now or never 


A, Think 
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I I think there muſt certainly have been 
a mixture of ill · luck in it, that the rea- 
* ſons on both ſides ſhould happen to be 
ſo equally balanced by each other; for 
though. my father weigh'd them in all 
humours and conditions ſpent many an 
anxious hour in the moſt profound and 
abſtracted meditation upon what was 

beſt to be done — reading books of 
| farming one day — books of travels an- 
other — laying aſide all paffion whatever 
—viewing the arguments on both fides 
in all their. lights and circumſtances 
communing every day with my uncle 
Toby—arguing with Yorick, and talking 
over the whole affair of the Ox-mcor 
with Obadiab yet nothing in all that 
time apprared ſo ſtrongly in behalf of 
the one, which was not either ſtrictly 
applicable to the other, or at leaſt fo 
far * by ſome conſidera- 


tion 
4 


2111 a 
tion of equal e as 60 10 whe - - 
0. even. 8 


br to be 3 * proper 1 | 
and in the hands of ſome people, tho? 
the Ox. moor would undoubtedly have 
made a different appearance in the world 
from what it did, or ever would do in 
the condition it lay—yet every tittle of 
this was true, with regard to my bro- 
ther Bobby— let Obadiab ode what he 
would, — 


In won of intereſt — vY 3 1 
own, at. firſt ſight, did not appear fo 
undeciſive betwixt them; for whenever 
my father took pen and ink in hand, 
and ſet about calculating the ſimple ex- 
pence of paring and burning, and fence- 
ing in the Ox-moor, &c. — the 
certain profit it would bring him in 
„„ "> return 
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return the latter turned out ſo prodi- 

giouſly in his way of working the, ac-, 

Hu „count, that you would have fworn the 
| Ox moor would have carried all before 
it, For it was plain he ſhould reap g 
a hundred laſts of rape, at twenty 
pounds a laſt, the very firſt year—be- 
 fides- an excellent crop of wheat the 
year following—and the year after that, 
to ſpeak within bounds, a hundred 
but, in all likelihood, a hundred and 
fifty if not two hundred quarters of 
peaſe and beans - beſides potatoes with- 
out end But then, to think he was all 
this while breeding up my brother like 
a hog to eat them knocked all on the 
head again, and generally left the old 
gentleman in ſuch a ſtate of ſuſpence 
that, as he eften declared to my uncle 


 Toby—he ROW” no more than his heels 
what to * 
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S915 | No 
** © \ , 
N - * 


[213] 

No body, but he who has felt it; en 
conceive what a plaguing thing it is to 
have a man's mind torn aſunder by two 
Projects of equal ſtrength, both obſti- 
nately pulling in a contrary direction at 
the ſame time: For to ſay nothing of 
the havock, which by a certain conſe- 
quence. is unavoidably made by it all 
over the finer ſyſtem of the nerves, 
which you know convey the animal 
fpirits and more ſubtle juices from the 
heart to the head, and ſo on——Tr is 
not to be told in what a degree ſuch a 
wayward kind of friction works upon 
che more groſs and ſolid parts, wilting ; 
the fat and impairing the ſtrength of a 
man every time as it goes emo 
and forwards. | 


* father had _— funk TY 
* as certainly as he had done 
under 


_T[214] 
under chat of my enRISTTAU NAME 
had he not been reſcued out of it as 
| he was out of that, by a freſh evil 
* misfortune of Wi Sees _ 


A What is the life of 3 ESI 
- ſhift from fide to ſide? from ſorrow to 
ſorrow ?——to button up one cauſe of 

vexation and unbutton another! 


1 


CHAP. XXXII. 


ROM this eee eee 

| conſidered as heir-apparent to the 
Sandy family - and it is from this point 
properly, that the ftory of my Lies © 
and my Qyinions ſets out; with all 
my hurry and precipitation I have but 
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been clearing the ground to raiſe he 
building and ſuch a building do I 
foreſee it will turn out, as never was 
planned, and as never was executed ſince 

Adam. In leſs than five minutes I ſhall 
| have thrown my pen into the fire, and 
the little drop of thick ink which is left 
remaining at the bottom of my ink- 
horn, after it have but half a ſcofe 
things to do in the time——I have a 
thing to name — a thing to lament— a 
thing to hope — a thing to promiſe, and 
a thing to threaten— I have a thing to 
ſuppoſe— a thing to declare — a thing 

to conceal — a thing to chuſe, and a 

thing to pray for.— This chapter, there- 
fore, I name the chapter of Thx GS 
and my next chapter to it, that is, the 
firſt chapter of my next volume, if I live, 
: ſhall be my chapter upon. wHISKERs, 
12. f b R , m 
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in order to keep up n fore of cons 
een works. e e 


The Wg 1 N is, * ute 
have. crowded in fo thick upon me, 
that I have not been able to get into 
that part of my work, towards which, 
1 have all the way, looked forwards, 
with ſo much earneft deſire; and that is 
the campaigns, but eſpecially the amours 
of my uncle Toby, the events of which 
are of fo ſingular a nature, and ſo Cer- 
_ vantick a caſt, that if I can ſo manage 
it, as to convey but the ſame impreſſions 
to every other brain, which the occur- 
rences themſelves excite in my ow 


I will anſwer for it the book ſhall make 


its way in the world, much better 
than its maſter has done before it 
Oh Triſtram! Triſtram! can this but 
be once brought about—— the credit, 
| which 


La 
Sbich will a thee as an 1 | 
chall counterbalance the many evils Which 
have befallen thee as a man thou wilt 


_ © feaſt upon the one when thou haſt 


eee eee 
ps ON 1 5 8 9 81 1 1 


No wonder L ch 0 3 wr A 
wo get at theſe amaurs—They are the 
choiceſt morſel of my whole ſtory ! and 
wien I do get at em aſſure yourſelves, 
good folks, — (nor do I value whoſe 
ſqueamiſh flamach takes offence at it) 


| | I ſhall not be at all nice in the choice of 


my words;—— and that's the thing 1 
have to declare. ſhall never get all- 
through in five minutes, that I fear— 
and the thing I hope is, that your wor- 
ſhips and reverences ate not offended— 
if you are, depend upon't Fil give you 
ſomething, my good gentry, next year, 
1 ; to 
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8 FOO offended. at —— that's my dear 


Fenny's way but Who my Jenny is— 
and which is the right and which the 


% wrong end of a woman, is the thing 


to be concealed — it ſhall be told you 
the next chapter but one to my chapter 
of button- 5 not one In 
Bt SIC 

OY now babe you 1 got to 
the end: of theſe four volumes the 
your heads? my own akes. diſmally— 
as for your healths, I know, they are 
much better True Shandeiſm, think. 
what you will againſt it, opens the 
heart and. lungs, and like all thoſe af- 
fections which partake of its nature, it 
forces the blood and other vital fluids of 


the body to run freely thro? its channels, 


dane IV. = And. 


[rn 
nnd wakes the wheel of lite one 
and —_— 0 g. -en | 
Was 1 lelt ike PREVI 1 to 
Aube my kingdom, it ſhould not be 
maritime —or a kingdom of blacks to 
make a penny ef no, it ſhould 
be a kingdom of hearty laughing ſub- 
jects: And as the bilious and more ſa- 
turnine paſſions, by creating diſorders 
in the blood and humours, have as bad 
an influence, I ſee, upon the body politick 
as body natural — and as nothing but 4 
habit of virtue ean fully govern thoſe 
Paſſions, and ſubject them to reaſon—T 
ſnould add to my prayer — that God 
would give my ſubjects grace to be as 
Wisx as they were MERRY ; and then 
ſhould I be the happieſt monarch, and 
| they the happieſt Pore under heaven 
3 And 


\ 
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And fo, with this moral for the pee 
ſent, may it pleaſe your worſhips and 
your reverences, I take my leave of you 


till this time twelve-month, when (unleſs es 
this vile cough kills me in the mean : 
time) Pl have another pluck at your 
beards, and lay open a ſtory to the _ 
world you little dream of. 5 


